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The Psalms in this collection which 
are marked thus, (f) are either wholly, or 
in part, taken from other versions: the 
rest of the Psalms, with the whole of the 
Hymns, are original ; except that occa- 
sionally some ideas and expressions may 
occur, which have been derived from for- 
mer writers. 

The singing of ^^ Psalms, Hymns, and 
^^ Spiritdal Songs,^^ is so pleasing and edi- 
fying a part of divine worship, that it is 
much to be wished that all persons in our 
congregations should feel it a duty to join 
in thus giving praise and glory to God : 
and may He, who is the Giver of every 
good gift, direct us how to sing, as well as 
pray, "with .the spirit, and with the un- 
" derstanding also." 

BarwiekJm^Eknet^ Nov. 15, 1830. 
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PSALMS. 



Psalm 1. (t. m.) 

Blessedness of the riffkteone. 

1 BLEST is the man who never strays 
In a vain world's Ungodly ways ; 
Who will not stand where sinners meet^ 
Nor linger near the scomer's seat; 

2 But loves the statutes of the Lord^ 
And knows the comfort they afford ; 

Reads them each day with fresh dehght, ^ 
And meditates therein by nights 

3 As some fair tree, where yraters flow, 
Unharm'd by Summer's fiercest glow. 
Spreads its unfading foliage round. 
With fruit of richest flavour crown'd ; 

4 So flourishes that holy man. 
Success attends his every plan ; 
While sinners far away are driven. 
Like chaff before the winds of heaven. 

5 And therefore in the judgment-day 
The Lord his vengeance will display; 
And when the just his presence share. 
His foes shall find no entrance there. 

a3 
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Psalm 2. (l. m.) 

spread of the Gospel 

1 HOW vainly strive ungodly foes 

Christ's growing empire to restrain 1 
And with presumptuous scorn oppose 
The Gospel's everlasting reign ! 

2 The Lord on his eternal throne 

Derides their impotent designs ; 
His word is sar^r^" Thou art my Son 
*' In whom my perfect image shines : 

3 " Earth's utmost bounds shidl own thy sway^ 

^ And ransom'd heathen bow the knee ; 
'^ While overwhelming wrath shall slay 
'* The foes that will not worship thee." 

4 Lord^ let our trust in him be placed 

Who rei^s and intercedes above ; 
That we with trembling joy may taste 
The blessing of a Saviour's love. 

Psalm 3^ (c. m.) 

Confldenoe in GetPs proteeHon, 

1 WHEN threatening enemies assail^ 

I seek thy help, O Lord ; 
And though tbey say my hope must fiul, 
I trust thy faithftu word. 

2 Oft hast thou heard my plaintive ciy 

Out of thy holy hill ; 
I cannot doubt but thou art nigh. 
And wilt protect me still. 
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3 I laid me down and fllept ; thy liand 

Preserv'd me through the night ; 
Thankful I own^ 'tis diy command 
Restores the cheerfiil light. 

4 I will not fear ten thousand foes ; 

They cannot injure me : 
Safe in thy blessing, I repose 

My coimdence in thee. 

■ • 

Psalm 4. (l. m.) 

Dependence on God, 

1 HOW long will ye despise my name ? 

'Tis thus the God of mercy pleads ; 
And tdrn my glory into shame. 
And triumph in your evil deeds ? 

2 Search out your heart, and mend your ways, 

. That you may dwell with me above ; 
Obedient faith, and thankful praise. 
Such is the sacrifice I love. 

3 O Lord, while others in despair 

Cry, where is comfort to be found ? 
I know that thou wilt hear my prayer. 
And let my soul with peace be crown'd. 

4 Thy blessings are of lasting worth. 

Through endless years thy goodness flows ; 
Vain are the riches of the earth 

Compared with what thy hand bestows. 

5 I will lie down, and calmly sleep. 

For on liiy succour I depend ; 
My soul in safety thou wilt keep. 
And be my never-failing friend. 
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Psalm 5. (s. m.) 

Merog for Hnners* 

1 WITH morning's earliest ray, 
O Lord, I seek thy face ; 

In mercy hear me when I pray. 
And grant thy needful grace. 

2 Thou art a holy God, 
No evil dwells with thee ; 

No sin can enter thy abode ; 
O then, what hope for me ? 

3 My heavy load of guilt 
Were more than I could bear, , 

Did not the blood for sinners spilt 
Forbid me to despair. 

4 My soul from folly freed 
Thou wilt vouchsafe to bless. 

When still before thy throne I plead 
A Saviour's righteousness. 

5 The sweetness of thy voice 
Makes every terror flee ; 

For thou dost bid the souls rejoice 
That put their trust in thee. 

PsALM 6. (C. M.) 

God taught and found in affliction. 

1 IN mercy, not in wrath, rebuke 
Thy feeble worm, O God ; 
My spirit dreads thine angry look. 
And trembles at thy rod. 
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H My foes prevail ; my peace is fled ;. 
No cheering hope appears ; 
And^ at the midnight hour^ my bed 
I water with my tears. 

3 O come> and show thy power to save. 

And spare my fainting breath ; 
For who can praise thee in the grave. 
Or sing thy name in death? 

4 Hence, ye ungodly foes, depart ; 

Nor tempt me to despair : 
My Saviour comes to cheer my heart ; 
The Lord hath heard my prayer. 

Psalm 7. (p. m.) 

GotPa proteoHon implored, 

1 O THOU, the Holy, and the Just, 
My God, in whom I place my trust. 

Deliver me from woe ; 
Preserve me with thy watchful care. 
Nor leave my helpless soul to bear 

The vengeance of the foe. 

2 O let the cause of tmth prevail. 
And all the evil projects fail 

That wicked men devise; 
Thy wrath, O Lord, will fiercely burn 
Against the souls that will not tuili ' 

From vanity and lies. 

3 But thou> who searchest every heart. 
Wilt never let thy love depart 

From one who seeks thy &ce ; 
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Thou art my belp^ and I will raise 
To thee the voice of constant praise 
For thy unbounded grace. 

Psalm 8. (l. m.) 

The glory and htrniUity of ChHsU 

1 JESUS, thy glorious deeds excel 

All that create^ lips can tell ; / 

Thy mercy spreads through all the earth. 
And heaven proclaims thy matchless worth. 

2 Thy hand the feeblest souls can raise. 
And babes are taught to lisp thy praise ; 
Through thee the weak can overthrow 
The efforts of their strongest foe. 

3 When all thy wondrous works I see. 
The heavens set forth by thy decree. 
The moon ordain'd to rule the night. 
And all those blazing orbs of light ; 

4 Lord, what is man, that thou shouldst smile 
In mercy upon one so vile ? 

That thou a mortal form shouldst take. 
To toil and suffer for his sake ? 

5 Angels beheld thee leave thy throne. 
To hold a place beneath their own ; 
But now they see thee crown'd on high 
With all the honours of the sky. 

6 A vast dominion. Lord, is thine. 
Through heaven and earth thy glories shine ; 
Creatures their willing homage bring. 

And nature owns thee for her king. 
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t Psalm 9. (c. m.) 

Praise fwr God's faWkfulness. 

1 TO celebrate thy praise^ O Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world thy works. 
Thy wondrous works declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring. 
Whilst to thy name, O thou most High, 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

3 God on his righteous throne above 

Our wants and danger knows ; 
He hears his people when they call. 
And scatters all their foes. 

4 He is their refuge in the time 

Of trouble and alarm ; 
And makes the proud oppressor feel 
The vengeance of his arm. 

5 All those who know his gracious name 

Will in his truth confide. 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 
That on his help relied. 

6 Sing praises therefore to the Lord 

In Zion his abode; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 

PsALM 15. (L. M.) 

A citizen of Ziofi described. 

1 LORD, who is he that shall abide 
For ever in thy holy place ? 
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Andj with unfailing love supplied^ 
Shall see the brightness of thy face ? 

2 That man alone can enter there. 

Who treads thy paths with steady feet. 
Watches his heart and life with care. 
And hates all falsehood and deceit : 

3 Who never gives his neighbour pain 

By an unkind or angry word ; 
Rejects the wicked and the vain. 

But honours them that fear the Lord : 

4 Who from his promise, though he find 

It brings him loss, will ne'er depart ; 
Nor let the love of money blind 
His judgment, or corrupt his heart. 

6 Such is the man thy mercy brings 
Within the heavenly Zion's wall ; 
He that takes pleasure in such things 
Shall stand secure, and never fitll. 

Psalm 16. (l. m.) 

God the pOTtum of Ids people, 

1 IF thou, O Lord, my portion art. 
No terror need perplex my heart; 
For still thy hand shall bear me up. 
Supply my wants, and fill my cup. 

2 Thy goodness decks my soul with grace. 
And sets me in a pleasant place : 

I thank thee for thy counsels. Lord, 
And all the treasures of thy word. 
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3 Because my Lord is ever near. 

My heart is glad, and knows no fear ; 
Hope even in death shall be my guest. 
And smooth the pillow of my rest. 

4 For thou wilt not forget to save. 
Nor leave me in the gloomy grave ; 
Corruption may demand its prey. 
But the free soul shall soar awi^. 

5 O may I tread the narrow road 
That leads me to thy blest abode ; 
And there, from pain and sorrow free. 
Rest in eternal joys with thee. 

f Psalm 17. first version, (l. m.) 

Vamty of the world c&mpared vjtth heaven, 

1 WHAT sinners value I resign. 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world, to which I go. 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake, and enter there ? 

3 O glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my Grod ; 
And flesh and sin no more controul 
The sacred pleasures of my soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
T31 the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise 
And in my Saviour^s image rise. 
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Psalm 17. second version, (l. m.) 

Comfort in, God for time and eternity. 

1 O LORD, uphold me in thy way. 
Nor leave my wandering feet to stray ; 
Without thy hand to be my guide. 

My heart soon faints, my footsteps slide, 

2 Amidst the rage of deadly foes, 
O grant me safety and repose; 
Be near, thy needful aid to bring, 
And shield me with thy guardian wing. 

3 Soon shall I rest, these conflicts o'er. 
Where foes shall never vex me more ; 
And see thy face, thy mercy bless. 
In realms of perfect righteousness. 

4 Ere long shall shine a cloudless day. 
To chase life's idle dream away ; 
And glorious on my opening eyes 
Shall burst the splendour of the skies. 

Psalm 18. (l. m.) 

God the protector of hit people. 

1 O THOU, by whose refreshing power 

The torn and fainting heart is heal'd, 
I trust thee as my Rock, my Tower, 

My Strength, my Fortress, and my Shield. 

2 Just are thy ways, and true thy word^ 

Thy love is steadfast and divine ; 
For who is God beside the Lord ? 
Or where is a defence like thine ? 
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3 Thou dost direct the paths I tread ; 

And when in conflict I engage. 
Thy saving power is o'er me spread. 
To shield me from the tempter's rage. 

4 My soul is girded for the fight. 

And crown'd with victory through thy aid ; 
Therefore to thee alone, whose might 
Preserves me, shall my thanks be paid. 

5 And all the Saviour's ransom'd seed 

Shall join in praises to thy name ; 
For thy sure mercy,, which hath freed 
Their souls, for ever stands the same. 

t Psalm 19. first version, (l. m. d.) 

God* 8 glory in creaium, 

1 THE spacious firmament on high. 
And all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 

Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun from day to day 

Does his Creator's power display. 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her burn. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the tiiith from pole to pole. 
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3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though, nor real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine." 

P^ALM 19. SECOND VERSION. (L. M.) 
Wonders qf Providence and Grace. 

1 HOW doth the flaming orb of day. 
Great God, thy majesty display ! 

And stars, that deck the brow of night, . 
Proclaim the wonders of thy might. 

2 Yet in thy Word thy love appears 
Express'd in brighter characters ; 
There mercy crowns the great design. 
And every feature is divine. 

3 Thy Word convicts the guilty soul. 
And makes the wounded spirit whole, 
Rendi^ the thick film from mortal eyes. 
And bids simplicity be wise. 

4 How doth the saddest heart rejoice 
To hear a Saviour's cheering voice ; 
To know his love, and feel ni$ power. 
Sure in affliction's trying hour. 

6 When I behold my Saviour's cross, 
Eaith's finest gold I count but dross ; 
All I could ask in Him is given. 
Food, riches, happiness, and heaven. 
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j" Psalm 19. third version. (7's.) 

For deliverance f rem sin. 

1 BLEST Redeemer, from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft he strays ? 
Cleanse me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's disguise. 

2 Guard me from presumptuous sin^ 
Let it never reign within. 

Bid its dark dominion cease. 
Soothe its restless waves to jpeace. 

3 May my heart, by grace renew'd. 
Every evil thought exclude. 
And, from earth's pollutions free. 
Love to meditate on thee. 

4 Let my language be sincere. 
Such as saints might love to hear; 
Free from guile be every word^ 
Pure, and holy to the Lord. 

5 Thus let sanctifying grace 
Fit me to behold thy face ; 
And, when earthly toils are o'er. 
Rest on heaven's untroubled shore. 

Psalm 20. (l. m.) 

For aid in war or iumuUs. 

1 HEAR us, O Lord, in time of need. 
And let thy name our cause defend ; 
Grant that our efforts may succeed. 
And victory on our steps attend. 

b3 
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2 On horse and chariot some rely^ 

And some in nmnbers make their boast : 
Our trust is in the Lord most High ; 
His favour is itself an host. 

3 In his salvation we rejoice ; 

We raise our banner in his name ; 
Lord^ hear our supplicating voice. 
And put thy haughty foes to shame. 

4 O succour and preserve our king. 

And bless with peace our favour'd land ; 
That we may still thy praises sing. 
By whose protecting care we stand. 

Psalm 22. (cm.) 

Exaltation and triumph of Christ. 

1 'TIS past — ^that agonizing hour 

Of torture and of shame; 
And Jesus is gone up with power 
His promis'd throne to claim. 

2 The Father heard him when he cried 

From sorrow's deepest flood ; 
And gave him those for whom he died. 
The purchase of his blood. 

3 The first-fruits have been gather'd in. 

The work of love begun ; 
But brighter years shall soon begin 
Their glorious course to run : 

4 The name of Jesus shall be known 

To earth's remotest bound ; 
Nations shall bow before his throne. 
And hail the joyful sound. 
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5 His summons shall awake the dead^ 
And break the captive's chain. 
Till o'er a ransom'd world shall spread 
Christ's universal reign. 

t Psalm 23. first version. (6-8's.) 

Gcd the Shepherd qf hia people. 

1 THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a Shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering, steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Along the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely, wilds I stray ; 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile. 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 
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Psalm 23. second version, (c. m.) 

Christ ovT Shepherd, 

1 JESUS, if thou my Shepherd be. 

My soul no want shall know ; 
For in green fields thou leadest me. 
Where healing waters flow. 

2 In paths of righteousness and peace 

Thou causest me to tread ; 
And pourest, with a rich increase. 
Thy blessings on my head. 

3 Yea, though I pass the gloomy shade 

Of death, I will not fear : 
Thy staff shall guard me, and thine aid 
My steadfast heart shall cheer. 

4 Thy love, which makes my cup run o'er. 

And soothes my burden'd breast. 
Shall guide me till I reach the shore 
Of everlasting rest. 

t Psalm 24. (l. m.) 

Christ the King of glory. 

1 THE Lord has conquered death, and now 

Is rising to the throne on high ; 
Let angel-hosts before him bow. 
And ope the portals of the sky. 

2 Let heaven unite to praise his name. 

And sing the finished work of love ; 
The King of glory comes to claim 
His mansion in the courts above. 
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3 Who is the King of glory ? who ? 

The Lord of hosts^ in battle strong ; 
Who satan^ sin, and death o'erthrew. 
And leads in chains the captive throng. 

4 Behold, the King of glory waits ! 

Celestial powers his voice obey ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates. 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

5 Who is the Eang of glory ? who ? 

Jesus, of power supreme possessed ; 
To whom eternal praise is due, 
God over all, for ever blest. 

Psalm 25. (p. m.) 

Ccnfidmoe in GotPs merei^, 

1 IN thee, O Lord, I trust ; 
Let not my foes prevail 

To lay my honour in the dust. 
Or cause my faith to fail : 
Thou wilt not leave the souls that flee 
For comfort and support to thee. 

2 Show me thy waysj O Lord, 
Thy saving grace impart ; 

And with the knowledge of thy word 

O bless this waiting heart ; 
In mercy hear me when I pray. 
And wash my youthful sins away. 

3 Thou wilt instruct the meek ; 
Thy paths are truth and love ; 

O let me tiierefore humbly seek 
Thy blessing from above : 
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Great is my sin ; but if I plead 
In Jesus' name^ I shall succeed. 

4 Truths to the world unknown^ 

And joys thou dost reveal, 
To them who near thy awful throne 

In trembling sorrow kneel : 
On thee^ when dark afflictions rise. 
Lord, I will fix my streaming eyes. 

Psalm 27. (p. m.) 

Safety and peace in Christ* 

1 THE Lord is the strength of my life ; 

What dangers or foes need I fear ? 
Why shrink in dark seasons of strife. 
When Jesus, my Saviour, is near ? 

2 One blessing I long to obtain, 

O when will this gift be bestow'd ; 
That in the Lord's house I may gain 
A peaceful and constant abode ? 

3 For there he delights to reveal 

His presence and beauty divine ; 
And there on my soul, as I kneel. 

Some bright gleams of glory shall shine. 

4 His mercy in time of distress 

The surest protection will bring ; 
While crown'd with triumphant success 
His praise I shall thankfully sing. 

5 The Lord for my portion I'll take; 

And though all my friends should depart. 



PSALMS. 23 

Though father and mother forsake. 
His presence shall comfort my heart. 

6 Though tempted, I will not despair ; 
My trials will soon reach their close ; 
And God will relieve all my care 
In regions of endless repose. 

Psalm 28. (c. m.) 

God a sure defence, 

1 TO Thee, the Rock of our defence. 
For succour. Lord, we flee ; 
O, let us not depart from hence 
Without a smile from thee. 

ft If thou keep silence, we must fall 
To depths of dark despair ; 
Vouchsafe to grant us, when we call. 
An answer to our prayer. 

3 Thy promise cheers the path we tread. 
Thou canst not prove untrue ; 
But, having honour'd Christ our head. 
Wilt bless his members too. 

Psalm 29. (l. m.) 

The power and glory of God, 

1 LOUD songs of gratitude and praise. 

Ye mighty, for the Lord prepare ; 
Before him cast your crowns, and raise 
Your sceptred hands in humble prayer. 

2 The voice of God in thunder breaks. 

Earth trembles at the mighty sound ; 
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And the wild waters^ when he speaks^ 
Are stayed^ and cannot pass their bound. 

3 At that dread voice the clouds divide^ 

The vivid lightnings cleave the skies; 
Crush'd is the stately forest's pride. 
And Sirion leaps witli strange surprise. 

4 The wildsj by human feet untrod. 

Start at the loud mmestic voice; 
And while earth dreads a present Grod, 
His people worship and rejoice ; 

6 For Jesus reigns above the sky ; 

And though the world should sink in flame. 
Or floods lift up their waves on high, 

Th^y shall have peace who love his name. 

Psalm 30. (c. m.) 

TJ^ Christianas comfort in distress, 

1 LORD, I will praise thee, for thy hand 

Hath cheer'd my drooping soul ; 
When weak, enabled me to stand ; 
When wounded, made me whole. 

2 Ye seiTants of the Lord, rejoice ; 

Though once you mourn'd like me. 
Remember how your Saviour's voice 
Bade all your sorrows flee. 

3 His wrath soon vanishes away. 

And quickening grace appears. 
Succeeding with a joyful day 
The night that's spent in tears. 
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4 I thought I never could be mov'd. 
My mountain seem'd so strong ; 
But sad experience quickly prov'd 
My hasty judgment wrong. 

6 When God withdrew his face, I wept 
With anxious fears oppress'd ; 

•* O Thou/' I cried, " who long hast kept 
My paths, and calm'd my breast ; 

Let not thy wrath my bosom tear, 
" Thy hand cut short my days ; 
" Can the cold dust thy truth aedare, 
" Or ashes sing thy praise } 

7 Hear eracious Lord,—- thou dogt attend 

And tumest grief to joy; 
Now thy glad praises without end 
Shall all my powers employ. 

PsALM 31.- (CM.) 
Proteeting care of God* 

1 THOU art my Rock, my strong defence. 

Preserve me. Lord, from harm ; 
And let no folly drive me thence 
To trust a weaker arm. 

2 I would commit my soul to thee. 

For it is wholly thine ; • 
By thy redeeming grace set free. 
And led by love divine. 

3 O guide my wand'ring steps aright. 

And let thy constant care 
Put all my vengeful foes to flight, 
And break each subtle snare. 

C 
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4 I trust thee as my faithful Qod, 
My times are in thy hand ; 
The dangers that beset my road 
Vanish at thy command. 

6 How boundless is thy love to those 
Who thy great name revere ! 
Sweetly 'tis given them to repose 
In peace, and feel no fear. 

Psalm 32. first version, (l. m.) 

The blessing of forgivenesa. 

1 BLEST is the man, to whom the Lord 
His pardoning mercy doth afford ; 
Whose sins are blotted out, whose soul 
Is freed from Satan's dark contrdul. 

2 Thy chastening ro^, O Lord, is sent 
To save from heavier punishment ; 
O let us not resist thy will. 

But bid our wayward hearts be still. 

3 With deepest stains of evil dyed. 
We will not seek our guilt to hide ; 
But our transgressions. Lord, we own. 
And bring them all before thy throne. 

4 Our trust is simply in thy grace. 
Thou art our only resting-place ; 
O lift us up, that we may live. 
And our iniquities forgive. 

5 So shall om- hearts be fill'd with joy. 
And songs of praise our lips employ. 
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While, strong in faith, we daily prove 
The boundless riches of thy love. 

Psalm 32. second version, (l. m.) 

The blessing of forgiveness. 

1 BLEST is the man whom God forgives, 

Cheer'd with a reconciling smile ; 
Who in his Maker's favour lives. 
And in whose spirit is no guile. 

2 When I kept silence, I was press'd 

Beneath a heavy load of grief; 
But when my sins were all confess'd. 
Thy mercy brought a sweet relief. 

3 For this shall every faithful soul 

Lift up to thee a timely prayer ; 

And when deep floods of danger roll. 

Find safety in thy fostering care. 

4* O Lord, thou art my hiding-place. 
To thy sure mercies I will cling ; 
And thou wilt guide me with thy grace. 
And teach my raptur'd heart to sing. 

Psalm 33. (c. m.) 

The righteous exhorted to praise. 

1 YE righteous, in the Lord rejoice ; 
'Tis meet that you should raise 
To heaven, with loud united voice. 
Triumphant songs of praise. 
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2 All earth proclaims thy goodness^ Lord, 

And heaven's stupendous &ame^ 
Form'd and established by thy word. 
Exalts thy glorious name. 

3 Yet though thou dwell'st in light array'd. 

Above yon starry sphere. 
Frail mortals, whom thy hands have made. 
Confess thy presence here. 

4 How blest are they who share thy grace. 

And thy choice comforts prove ; 
To whom the brightness of thy face 
Reveals a Father's love. 

5 Our help and shield, O Lord, thou art. 

From fear to set us free ; 
Thy healing mercies still impart. 
Because we trust in thee. 

t Psalm 34. (cm.) 

Love and faUkftdness of God, 

1 THROUGH all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and hps employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all that are distress'd 
From my example comfort take. 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 

3 Come, magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I call'd. 
He to my rescue came. 
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4 O, make but trial of his love. 
Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye stints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight. 
He'll make your wants his care. 



Psalm 36. (l. m.) 

Gocf « oa/re of his people. 

1 FAR as the skies thy truth expands. 

Thy mercy. Lord, in heaven is found ; 
Firm as the hills thy justice stands. 
Thy judgments, like the sea, profound. 

2 Thy love preserves both man and beast. 

But saints are thy peculiar care ; 
Thou callest them to join thy feast. 
The treasures of thy house to share. 

3 How vain is all that earth can give 

To satisfy a child of heaven 1 
But they who drink thy streams shall live. 
Their minds at peace, their sins forgiven. 

4 For the pure fountain of thy love 

Doth life to dying souls restore ; 
Thy light descending from above 
Bids doubt and darkness be no more. 

c3 
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PSALIMI 37. (L. M.) 

God ike d^fmce qf his people. 

1 FRET not when wicked men prevail. 

And envy not their boasted power ; 
Like grass, their highest' state is frail. 
Cut down and widier'd in an hour. 

2 Commit thy way unto the Lord, 

Nor let thy faith and patience tire ; 
Plenty and peace he will afford. 
And grant thee all thy heart's desire. 

3 The wicked draw their sword to smite 

The just, and lay the needy low ; 
But God on their behalf will fight. 
And hurl destruction on the foe. 

4 To all his servants he supplies 

Abundance in the time of dearth ; 

The meek, whose home is in the skies. 

Have for their heritage the earth. 

5 The Lord directs the way they go. 

And holds them that they may not fall ; 
Salvation to his grace they owe. 

Who is their strength, their life, their all. 

6 The Lord his enemies shall slay. 

And soon their power and pride must cease ; 
But mark the upright man ; his way 
Is prosperous, and his end is peace. 

_ ^ 

PsALM 38. (L. M.) 

Sorrow /or sin* 

1 LORD, let thy fierce displeasure cease ; 
Stay thy just wrath, and grant relief: 
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My wounded spirit knows no peace. 
Sore press'd beneath a load of grief. 

2 Sad cause have I to mourn my state 

Of guilty just verging to despair ; 
My sins oppress me with a weight. 

Far greater than my strength can bear. 

3 For thy salvation. Lord, I call ; 

O grant it to these longing eyes : 
Though deep and dangerous was my fidl. 
By thy free grace I yet may rise. 

4 Forsake me not, O Lord my God ; 

In pity to a soul disti'ess'd. 
Be near, and guide me in the road * 
That leads to safety and to rest. 

"f" Psalm 39. first version. (c« m.) 

The shortness and vaniijf of human l^e. 

1 LORD, let me know my term of days. 

How soon my life shall end ; 
The numerous train of ills disclose 
Which this frail state attend. 

2 My life, thou know'st, is but a span, 

A cipher sums my years ; 
And every, man, in best estate. 
But vanity appears. 

3 Man, like a shadow, vainly walks. 

With fruitless cares oppress'd. 
He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be possesb'd. 
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4 Why should I then on worthless toys 
With anxious care attend P 
On thee alone my steadfast hope 
Shall ever, Lord^ depend. 

Psalm 39. second version, (p. m.) 

The shortness of Hfe, 

1 HOW fleeting is the life of man ! 
His days at most are but a span, 

A cipher, and a dream ; 
Vain is the most exalted state 
Of those whom this world reckons great ; 

They are not what they seem. 

2 Their hearts with idle cares are stored. 
While useless heaps of wealth they hoard. 

For others to possess. 
O Lord, since I must soon depart. 
And life is frail ; upon my heart 

Far higher views impress. 

3 Teach me to see how much I need 
From sin's dominioi\ to be freed. 

And reconcil'd to God ; 
And let me, when my sins provoke 
The weight of thy chastising stroke. 

Be mute beneath the rod. 

4 Hear, Lord, and guide me as I go, 
A pilgrim in this vale of woe. 

As all my fathers were ; 
O give me strength before I die. 
That I may reach, beyond the sky. 

Pleasures untasted here. 
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Psalm 40. (l. m.) 

The hlessing of redemption. 

1 THE wonders^ Lord, thy love hath wrought. 
Exceed our utmost stretch of thought ; 

In vain we should attempt to count 
Their sum, or tell the vast amount. 

2 No sacrifice dost thou require. 

No frequent offerings made by fire ; 
Not all the blood of victims slain 
Can save from sin, or cleanse its stain. 

3 But, Lord, thy love a Victim gave 
Almighty £o redeem and save : 
Even now his voice we seem to hear 
Thus breaking on the listening ear* 

4 " Obedient to thy holy word, 

" I come to do tny wUl, O Lord ; 

" My sinless soul I freely give, 

*' That sinners by my death may live." 

5 O glorious hope to mortals given. 
Pointing the pilgrim's path to heaven ! 
Far be those joyful tidings spread. 
That heal the sick, and wake the dead. 

Psalm4L (l. m.) 

Blessed are the mereifuL 

1 HOW blest is he whom holy love 
Fills with compassion for the poor ; 
Whose heart the tenderest mercies move 
To heal the sufferings they endure. 
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2 The Lord will save him in distress^ 
Preserve his life, and soothe his woes ; 
With safety and with peace will bless> 
And guard him from malicious foes. 

3 In sickness, when his fainting heart 
Can scarce its heavy load sustain ; 
His faithful God will strength impart. 
And smooth his bed, and ease his pain. 

4 Lord, when thy boundless love we see. 
Of its piu-e flame may we partake ; 

teach us to be kind like thee. 
And love pur brethren for thy sake. 

Psalm 42. (c. m.) 

The absence qf God^fametUed, 

1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams. 

So thirsts my soul for thee. 
And longs, good Lord, the cheering beams. 
Of thy lost love to see. 

2 Those happy times, alas, are o'er. 

When to thy courts I came ; 
And join'd thy servants to implore 
Thy grace, and praise thy name. 

3 The storms of wrath are gathering round. 

And loud the billows roar ; 
Thy love, in former perils found 
So gracious, soothes no more. 

4 Bereft of thee, how deep my woes ! 

How painful is the rod. 
When with insulting scorn my foea 
Cry, where is now thy God ? 
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d Whence, O my soul, this fear of thine. 
This sad desponding strain ? 
Hope thou in God ; his grace divine 
Was never ask'd in vain. 

Psalm 43. (l, m.) 

Comfort from God in affitcHon. 

1 CAST down, discouraged, and distress'd. 
In thee, my God, I seek for rest; 
With thee I shall not £ul to find 

Peace for the anguish of my mind. 

2 O let thy truth with brightening ray 
Direct and cheer me on my way ; 
And when I seek thy house of prayer, 

let me find thy presence there. 

3 Before thy altar as I kneel. 

Renew my strength, my sorrows heal ; 
And I will sing with thankful voice 
His praise who makes my heart rejoice. 

Psalm 44, (l. m.) 

strength and wctory from God alone, 

1 OFT have we heard our fathers tell 

Thy works, O God, in times of old ; 
How by thy might the heathen fell, 
Reft of me l^d they could not hold. 

2 'Twas not the force of Israel's sword 

That seiz'd their country from the foe ; 
Not their own arm, but thine, O Lord, 
Inflicted the decisive blow. 
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3 Thy power and grace are still the same^ 

In human strength 'tis vain to trust ; 
We shall prevail, through thy great name. 
To lay the oppressor in the dust 

4 But now the tide of victory turns. 

The foe prevails, and we are slain ; 
Our soul in deep affliction mourns ; 
When wilt thou visit us again P 

5 Save us, O God, we look to thee ; 

We will not place our hope elsewhere ; 
Since thou canst read our hearts, and see 
Each secret thought that harbours there. 

6 Hide not thy face in our distress ; 

Our need is great, our strength is small ; 
Arise our waiting souls to bless. 
And reign, victorious Lord of all. 

Psalm 45. (l. m.) 

The triumph qf Christ. 

1 WHENE'ER, my Saviour, and my King, 
Thy praises I prepare to sing ; 

My ready tongue too faintly shows 
The love witihi which my heart o'erflows. 

2 Immortal loveliness and grace 

Breathe from thy lips, and light thy face ; 
And God's own hand has therefore shed 
His choicest blessings on thy head. 

3 Apse to save, O thou most High, 
And gird thy. sword upon thy uiigh ; 
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Supreme, majestic, and alone. 
Triumphant Conqueror, ride on, 

4 Thy foes shall bow before thy hand. 
And nations own thy just command : 
By truth and righteousness made sure. 
Thy throne for ever shall endure. 

5 Thy name shall dwell upon our tongues. 
And warm our hearts, and tune our songs ; 
To thee shall rise through endless days 
The incense of thy people's praise. 

PsALM 46. (P. M.) 

God the protector of Us church, 

1 GOD is our help when troubles press. 
Our strength and refuge in distress ; 

Therefore we will not feai*. 
Though earth should quake, and ocean swell, 
.And crumbling mountains seem to tell 

Of death and ruin near. 

2 Above the tempest's rudest shock, 
Thron'd on an everlasting rock, 

God's holy city stands ; 
There streams of living water flow. 
And God protects all those that know 

And honour his commands. 

3 The heathen raged; but when the word 
Of God's omnipotence was heard. 

It wither'd all their might : 
Trembling with unaccustom'd fear. 
They dropp'd the shatter'd bow and spear. 

And ceas'd the useless fight. 

D 
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4 The haughtiness of man shall fall^ 
And I^ exalted over all 

In my supreme ahode^ 
Will bid the earth obey my will. 
And man's rebellious heart be still. 

And know that I am God. 

Psalm 47. (s. m.) 

Ciodpraise4for hka power and mercy. 

- 1 LET all with glad accord 

The voice of triumph raise ; 
Proclaim the glories of the Lord, 
And loudly sing his praise. 

2 He reigns o'er every land 
With undisputed sway ; 

Earth's rebel tribes at his command 
Are humbled, and obey. 

3 If God be on our side. 
What cause have we to fear ; 

If he a resting-place provide 
In a far happier sphere ? 

4 Then to our God be given 
The heart's devoutest strains, 

Who on his holy seat in heaven 
Eternal Monarch reigns. 

Psalm 48. (c. m.) 

Happiness and safety of God*s church. 

1 SAY, have ye known what joy is found 
In Zion's blest abode ; 
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What grace and Iqyeliness surround 
The city of our God ? 

' 2 For there the mighty Lord hath built 
His firm and righteous throne ; 
In every weakness, woe, and guilt, 
A certain Refuge known. 

3 In vain against her steadfast wall 

Assembled princes fight ; 
God speaks the word,— at once they fall 
Confus'd with wild affright. 

4 Her wealth to spoil, her power to check. 

Their proud ships sail in vain ; 
God sends his wind,— a sudden wreck 
Strews the devouring main. 

6 Mark the strong-holds of Zion well. 
Her bulwarks and her towers ; 
That to all people ye may tell 
How great a God is ours. 

6 We trust his power, we know his grace. 
By sure experience tried : 
In him a changeless Friend we trace. 
Till death a faithful Guide. 

Psalm 49. (p. m.) 

Vanity of worldly ifdngs. 

1 HOW vainly do men put their trust 
In riches, and boast of .their store ! 
Thehr wealtili is laid up for the just ; 

Their place shall soon know them no more. 
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2 Not all their lov'd silver and gold 

One perishing sinner can save ; 
Nor bid death relinquish his hold. 
Nor cheer the dark road to the grave. 

3 They think that their houses shall stand 

Through all generations the same ; 
And fondly suppose that their land 
' Shall ever be call'd by their name. 

4 But why should I envy the great? 

Why wonder to see their success ? 
For death will soon alter their state^ 
And rob them of all they possess. 

6 My treasure is laid up above^ 

Where sorrow and change cahnot come ; 
And deaths through Grod's infinite love^ 
Shall prove but the path to my home. 

f PSALM 51. fiRST VEasioN. (l. M.) 

Pardon imploreiL 

1 O THOU that hear'st when sinners cry. 
Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Reject me not with angry look. 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

S I cannot live without thy light. 

Cast out and banish'd from thy sight ; 
Thy saving grace, O Lord, restore. 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

® ^ougji I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
«18 help and comfort still afford ; 
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And let a wretch come near thj tlirQiie 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

4 My soul lies humbled in the du3t^ 
And owns thy awful sentence just ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye. 
And save a soul condemji'd to die. 

5 Then I will teach the world thy ways. 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace ; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

PsALM 51. SECOND VERSION, (c . M.) 
Sin repenUdy 0nd pardon tmpAMwdL 

1 HAVE mercy on me. Lord, and spare 

This guilty soul of mine ; 
Blot out my sins, and to my prayer 
A gracious ear incline. 

2 Against thee. Lord, and thee alone, 

I wrought this deadly ill ; 
And. shouldst thou punish, I must own 
Thy justice, and be still. 

3 Though prone by nature to fotsoke 

Thy law, forbear to slay ; 
Wash me in Jesus' blood, and ^e 
These crimson stains away. 

4 O let thy Spirit in me dwell. 

To cleanse my sinfhl heart ; 
That I may sing thy praise, and tell 
The world how good thou art. 
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Psalm 53. (p. m.) 

Universal corruption of man, 

1 THE Lord look'd all around 
Upon man's favour'd race. 

To see if any could be found 

Who sought their Maker's face ; 
But every single soul was seen 
Corrupt^ polluted^ and unclean. 

2 Have they not learnt to flee 
From heaven's avenging rod ; 

The error of their ways to see. 

And fear a righteous God ? 
In vain his warning voice is heard ; 
They hate and scorn his gracious word. 

3 O that the day were come— • 
Salvation's promis'd day ! 

When God shall bring his people home. 

And wash tlieir sins away ; 
Then Israel shall lift up her voice. 
And Judah's ransom'd sons rejoice. 

Psalm 55. (p. m.) 

T&tf moumsr seeking refuge with God. 

1 OIVE ear to my humble complaint. 

And turn npt, O Lord, from myprayer ; 
My spirit is ready to faint 
Beneath the sad burden of care. 

2 I am set as a mark for the scorn 

Of foes, and unkindness of friends ; 
The terrors of death make me mourn. 
And darkness my footsteps attends. 
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3 O had I the wings of a dove^ 

Lwould fly to some peaceful abode ; 
I would seek a fair mansion above^ 
And rest in the arms of my God. 

Psalm 57, (l. m.) 

Confiienee in God's mercy* 

1 O LORD, thy saving mercies bring. 

And shield me from the stormy blast 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing. 
Until these woes be overpast. 

2 My trust is in the Lord most high ;^ 

He quells the malice of my foes ; 
And he will hear me when I cry. 
And soothe my sorrows to repose. 

3 Be thou exalted. Lord, and rai^e 

O'er heaven and earth thy glorious throne : 
Teach my glad heart to sing thy praise. 
For it is fix'd on thee alone. 

4 Awake my harp, — let God's own name 

Of love inspire thy living strings ; 
And loudly to the world proclaim 
The glory of the King of kings. 

Psalm 62. (6-8's.) 

Dependence on God 

1 MY soul waits patiently on God : 
He only is my sure abode, 

, My strength, my refuge, and my Friend ; 



44 PSALMS. 

Trusting in him I shall not faD^ 
For when has he despis'd the call 
Of such as on his grace depend ? 

2 O all ye people^ seek his face^ 

On him your whole dependence place^ 
In times of comfort or of woe ; 

Pour out your hearts before the Lord^ 

A sure relief he will afford, , 

And save you from affliction's blow. 

3 In feeble mortals cease to trust ; 
When duly weigh'd, they are but dust. 

Their highest state is frail and vain ; 
Look up to God who dwells on high. 
Upon his power and love rely. 

That lasting joy you may obtain. 

Psalm 63. (7's.) 

GocTt presence and help desired, 

1 LORD, I claim thee for my own. 
Early will I seek thy throne ; 
None hke thee our souls can bless 
In this weary wilderness. 

2 O that I could see thy face. 
Full of glory, love, and grace ; 
Such as in thy courts I've seen. 
When there came no cloud between. 

3 Memory's creative power 

Oft will cheer my midnight hour. 
When to thee my heart I raise. 
Till it kindles into praise. 
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4 Thy sure hep, in danger tried. 
Tells me thdti wilt still provide ; 
Safe beneath thy guardian wing. 
Songs of triumph I will sing. 

Psalm 65. (c. m.) 

Praise for God's mercies. 

1 TO thee, O Lord, shall praise be given 

By all thy favour'd race ; 
And every nation under heaven 
Shall join to sect thy face. 

2 Though our iniquities are great. 

Thou hearest when we pray. 
And, pitying our helpless state. 
Wilt wash them all away. 

3 That man is eminently blest. 

Whom thou hast call'd to share 
Within thy courts a lasting rest, 
And find thy presence there. . 

4 Thus, Lord, if guided by thy love 

We seek the soul's best food ; 
The treasures of thy house shsll prove 
A satisfying good. 

Psalm 66. first version. (7's.) 

Praise for deliverance. 

1 RAISE a joyful hymn to God, 

All ye lands, his praise proclaim ; 
Tell his mighty works abroad. 
Magnify his glorious name. 
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2 Through the greatness of fcliy might 

All thy foes shall yield to thee ; 
And the earth with new delight 
At thy footstool bow the knee. 

3 In thy works, O Lord, we view 

Love and majesty cbmbin'd ; 
Flames of wrath thy foes pursue. 
Best and peace thy children find. 

'4 Thou hast caus'd a flood of woes 
On our weary hearts to fall ; 
But thy love, which dealt the blows. 
Brought us safely through them all. 

5 Let the name of God be blest 
By all nations far and near. 
For he gives his people rest 

From their sorrow and their fear. 

PSALM 66. SECOND VERSION. (7'S.) 
God a hearer of prea^er* 

1 TO thy house I will, repair. 

Gracious Lord, thy name to bless ; 
For thy mercy heard my prayer. 
When I lay in deep distress. 

2 Come, all ye that fear the Lord, 

Hear how he hath blest my soul ; 
How my peace hath been restored. 
How his love hath made me whole. 

3 Should I on some secret sin 

Idly cast a loving eye. 
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God^ who sees each thought within^ 
Will not listen to my cry : 

4 But the Lord hath heard my voice. 
And receiv'd the prayers I made : 
God be blest; I will rejoice 
In his love, and constant aid. 

t Psalm 67. (s. m.) 

Fw a bletsing on ail people* 

1 TO bless thy diosen race 
In mercy. Lord, incline ; 

And cause the brightness' of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 

« 

2 That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay, 
Ahd'^thy salvation own. 

3 Let all the earth, O Lord, 
Thy power and love proclaim, 

- And differing tribes with one accord 
Exalt thy glorious name. 

4 O let them shout and sing 
Dissolved in holy mirth ; 

For thou, the righteous Judge arid King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

ESALM 68. FIRST VERSION. (L. M.) 

God's care of the destitute. 

1 LET God arise, and all his foes 

Vanish, like smoke, before his face ; 
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Whiie richest blessings rest on those 
Who trust the guidance of his grace. 

2 Praise ye Jehovah's name^ whose throne 

Is fix'd above the starry sky : 
Who calls the orphan child his own^ 
And wipes the widow's streaming eye. 

3 He bids the mourner's heart rejoice. 

And breaks the captive's heavy chain ; 
The proud foe trembles at his voice. 
And peace and plenty smile again. 

4 O Lord, how bright thy mercy shone. 

When Israel, guided by thy hand. 
Through the wild desert journey'd on 
In safety to the promis'd land. 

5 So lead us with thy gracious power. 

While pilgrims m this world we roam ; 
That we may hail the joyful hour 
That calls the weary wanderers home. 

Psalm 68. second version, (l. m.) 

Christ exaited and triumphant, 

1 O SAVIOUR, be thy praise express'd 
By those whom daily thou hast blest ; 
Thy mighty arm alone can save 
Lost sinners from the yawning grave. 

2 Thou hast ascended up on high 
To the bright mansions of the sky. 
Triumphant over all the foes 

That dared thy gracious work oppose. 
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3 And stiil thou sendest from above 
Rich tokens of thy bounteous love ; 
That sinners, rescued from their load 
Of guilt, may learn to walk with God. 

4 Nations shall follow from afar 
The guidance of thy natal star. 
And mighty potentates shall bring 
Their offerings unto Zion's King. 

5 Thy power the wildest hearts shall tame ; 
Egypt shall bow at Jesu's name. 

And Ethiopia's sable race 

Shall taste the blessings of thy grace. 

6 Thy glorious Gospel shall send forth 
Its mighty voice from South to North ; 
Till all the earth combine to raise 
The sacred melody of praise: 

Psalm 69. first version, (c. m.) 

" GodTs help sought m trouble. 

1 O LORD, preserve me from the tide 

Of grief that drowns my soul ; 
My heart, is faint, my footsteps slide. 
As the dark billows roll. 

2 Long have I waited, wept, and prayed. 

Till strength and language fail ; 
Yet still in vain I look for aid. 
And still my fears prevail. 

3 Thou knowest every sinful thought 

That lodges in my breast ; 

E 
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To keep me in the battle's shock 
Immoveably secure. 

3 In thee^ O I«iOrd^ from earliest youth 

My constant hopes repose ; 
And still thy faithfulness and truth 
Have sav'd me from my foes. 

4 As years advance^ and strength grows Iess> 

O cast me not away ; 
My hoary hairs vouchsafe to bless. 
And ail thy love display ; 

d That I may show t^ power> and speak 
Of Christ's atoning blood ; 
Till weary sinners learn to seek 
The light^usness of God : 

6 That my glad soul, redeem'd from death. 
May tell thy mercies o'er ; 
And daily learn with every breath 
To praise thee more and more. 

t PsALM 72. (l. M.) 

Progress and blessings of the GospeL 

1 JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys mn ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 People and realms of eveiy tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 
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3 To him shall endless prayer be made. 
And princes throng to crown his head ; 
His name^ like sweet perfume^ shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King : 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

Psalm 73. (l. m.) 

The iraiment prosperity qf the wicked, 

1 THE Lord his faithful people owns. 

Who love and keep his sacred laws ; 
He marks their sorrows, hears their groans. 
Shows them his love, and pleads their cause. 

2 Yet my false heart this truth forgot. 

And almost yielded to despair ; 
When I beheld the sinner's lot. 
So peaceful, prosperous, and fair. 

3 They live in safety, and at ease ; 

Their utmost wishes are supplied ; 
They heap up wealth, and as they please 
Indulge their luxury and pride. 

4 Then surely 'tis in vain, I thought. 

To guard my ways, and cleanse my heart ; 
Since every day my soul is brought 
To taste affliction's bitter smart. 

e3 
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5 Fool that I was^ I mourn'd to see 

The sinner's path so smooth and sure ; 
The ways of God appear'd to me 
Perplex'd, unequal^ and obscure ; 

6 Until, by heavenly wisdom led, 

I learnt their miserable doom ; 
How suddenly the path they tread 
Ends in the darkness of the tomb. 

7 I found that the delights they share 

Are far less joyous than they seem ; 
Beset with many a thorny care. 
And transient as a morning dream. 

8 Lord, it is good for me to trust 

^ Thy word, and glory in thy name ; 
And when thy foes are in the dust, 
Aiid all their beauty turn'd to shame, 

9 Before thy face I shall appear ; 

And find through happy years to come 
Thy counsel for my guidance here. 
Thy heaven hereafter for my home. 

10 In the whole universe, have I 

A friend whom I should love like thee ? 
Comfort and strength thou wilt supply. 
And my eternal portion be. 

PsALM 74., (C. M.) 
GoiTs protection implored. 

1 O LORD, defend us, as of old 
Thy hand salvation wrought. 
When safely to their promis'd fold 
Thy chosen flock were brought. 
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2 Through the divided waves they pass'd. 

And, as the dawn appear'd. 

Lifeless upon the shore were cast 

The foes they lately fear'd. 

3 Even in the wilderness thy hand 

With plenty strew'd their road ; 
And from the rock at thy command 
Refreshing waters flow'd. 

4 The sun, obedient to thy will. 

Renews its daily light ; 
And seasons, as they roll, fulfil 
Thy wordy and tell thy might. 

5 Then, Lord, arise and plead thy cause 

Against the oppressor's power ; 
And keep the souls that love thy laws 
Safe in the trying hour. 

Psalm 77. (p. m.) 

Comfort from God in trouble. 

1 WITH a weight of sorrow troubled. 

From the Loi;d I sought relief; 
But my very cries redoubled 

The sad burden of my grief. 

* 

2 Thoughts of God and all his favours 

Pierce my soul, and check my prayer ; 
And my wearied spirit wavers 
On the borders of despair. 

3 Will the Lord cast off for ever ? 

Will his love return no more ? 
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Can his promise fail, and never 
Bring me comfort as before ? 

4 No, — ^the Lord of truth, abiding 

Still the same through endless years. 
Bids my soul, in him confiding, 
Banish those distrustful fears. 

6 Recollecting former seasons 

When thy wonders were displayed, 
I can find sufficient reasons 
To expect thy constant aid. 

6 Lord, thy path is in the waters. 

And thy footsteps are not known ; 
To thy faithful sons and daughters 
Everlasting love is shown. 

Psalm 79. (l. m.) 

For ihe restoration of the Jews. 

1 O LORD, how long shall heathens hold 

The heritage that once was thine P 
How long shall they invade thy fold. 
And desecrate thy holy shrine ? 

2 Shall thy fierce anger still pursue ^ 

The remnant of thy once-lov'd race ? 
Shall Israel still her woes renew. 
Long exil'd from her ancient place ? 

3 Behold the violence, the scorn. 

And all the wrongs thy people bear ; 
Oppress'd, insulted, and forlorn. 

Shall they no more thy favour share? 
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4 O let their sins be wash'd away^ 

For thy compassion. Lord, is great : 
For thy name's sake forbear to slay. 
And lift them from their low estate. 

5 Let Israel's captive sons be free ; 

Restore them, and remove thy rod ; 
That all the wondering earth may see 
Thy hand, and own thee for their God. 

Psalm 80. (c. m.) 

JPor a blessing on the c?mrch, 

1 O SHEPHERD of thy chosen race. 

Our prayers vouchsafe to hear ; 
And when we humbly seek thy face. 
Bring thy salvation near. 

2 Turn us, O Lord, to thee again. 

And cause thy face to shine ; 
From violence of evil men 
O guard thy sacred vine. 

3 Think how the church of Christ once shone 

The joy of all- the earth ; 
Aut where is now that beauty gone 
Which proVd its heavenly birth ? 

4 Mark how its enemies defile 

•The lustre of its name ; 
How is its glory become vile. 
And quench'd its living flame ! 

5 Return, O Lord of hosts, and view 

Thy wandering flock below ; 
Pour out thy grace, thy work renew. 
Thy saving power bestow. 
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Psalm 84- (c. m.) 

The pUoiures qf God*s house, 

1 HOW lovely are thy courts, O Lord ! 

There I would always dwell ; 
The pure enjoyment they afford 
What mortal tongue can tell ? 

2 My soul with earnest longing faints 

To find the living God ; 
To join the pi-aises of hisjsaints. 
And mount to his abode. 

3 Lord, may I but thy presence share. 

Give me the lowest place : 
I prize far more than years^elsewhere 
One day before thy face. 

4 Blest is the man, who by thy strength 

Still grows in faith and love ; 
And journeys onward, till at length 
He gains thy rest above. 

5 A Sun and Shield, O Lord, thou art 

To every upright soul ; 
Thy grace through life thou dost impart, 
And glory crowns the whole. 

Psalm 85, first version, (l. m.) 

God*s goodneee in the work of SahmHoru 

1 HOW wondrous'^has thy mercy been 
O Lord, to all thy chosen race ; 
For thou hast blotted out their sin. 
And blest them with thy saving grace. 
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2 Thine anger hath been turned away. 

Although our sins for vengeance cried ; 
Guilty and rufn'd as we lay> 

Thy love a healing balm supplied. 

3 For thou hast sent a Saviour down 

To bring a righteousness divine ; 
That justice might no longer frown 

On those whom mercy hath made thine. 

4 Grant us, O Lord, thy grace to share. 

And let thy just displeasure cease ; 
Set up thy truth, receive our prayer. 
And guide us in the paths of peace. 

Psalm 85. second version, (l. m.) 

Intercession for Ihe Jews. 

1 LORD, shall thy tender love no more 

Shine upon Jacob's scatter'd seed ; 

As once thou didst their tribes restore. 

From Babylonian bondage freed ? 

2 Shall thy just wrath for ever burn ? 

Wilt thou no more their cause maintain ? 
O stay thy vengeance. Lord ; and turn 
Thy wandering flock to thee again. 

3 Let them, whom thou didst bless of old, ^ 

In thy redeeming love rejoice ; 
Let them a Saviour's face behold. 
And hear the sweetness of his voice. 

4 Mercy and truth with beams divine 

That Saviour's finish'd work attest ; 
And righteousness and peace combine 
To make believers folly blest. 
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Psalm 86. (p. m.) 

Sujfficiencff of God's grace. 

1 O Father, let me be 

An object of thy care ; 
For daily unto thee 

I lift my humble prayer : 
Preserve my soul, for I am thine. 
And guide me with thy truth divine. 

2 When cares and troubles fall 

Upon my wounded soul. 
On thee, O Lord, I call. 

For thou canst make me whole ; 
. And thou wilt hear my suppliant cry. 
And bid affliction's tear be dry. 

3 Upon thy word I live. 

For thou art full of grace, 
And ready to forgive 

The souls that seek thy face : 
No power but thine my soul can bless 
And ease the weight of my distress. 

4 Teach me thy way, O Lord,. 

That I may w«Jk therein ; 
Thy gracious help afford 

To keep my heart from sin : 
So shall I praise thy glorious name. 
And all thy mighty works proclaim. 

t PSALM 87. (P. M.) 

Privileges of the church of Christ* 

1 GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our Grod ; 
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He^ whose word can ne'er be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode. 

2 On the rock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With Salvation's walls surrounded 
Thou art safe from all thy foes. 

3 Here the stream of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love. 
Flows to cheer thy sons and daughters^ 
And all cares and wants remove. 

4 None can faint where such a river 

Pours its treasures rich and pure ; 
Treasures,, which, like God the giver, 
Through eternity endure. 

5 Saviour, if in Zion's city 

Thou record our worthless name ; 
Let the world deride or pity. 
We may well endure the shame. 

6 Fading is the sinner's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joy, and lasting treasure. 
None but Zion's children know. 

Psalm 89, fxrst version, (l. m.) 

Pwoer and mercy of God. 

1 THE heavens shall praise thy name, O Lord, 
And saints on earth thy truth record ; 
For who is like our God, whose throne 
Stands all unrivall'd and alone ? 

F 
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2 Lord^ at thy word the floods assuage 
The terror of their fiercest rage ; 
Thy foes confess with wild alarm 
The force of thy resistless arm. 

3 The world's foundations thou hast laid ; 
And all its wonders have been made 
By him, who for his chosen race 
Assigns a peaceful dwelling-place. 

4 Yet with a lustre more divine 
Thy faithfulness and mercy shine ; 
And in thy covenant we see 

A bright similitude of thee. 

5 For thou hast built in grace and love 
Thy Son's eternal throne above ; 
Lord, teach us to draw near, and share 
His saving power, and guardian care. 

t Psalm 89. second version, (c, m.) 

Blesnng qf the GospeL 

1 BLEST are the souls that hear and know 

The Gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 The name of Jesus is their joy. 

His righteousness their stay ; 
His praises all their hearts employ. 
His love directs their way. 

3 They glory in his strength alone. 

They conquer by his grace ; 



I 



PSALMS. 68 

4 

And near their king's eternal throne 
Will soon possess their place. 

4 O Saviour^ give us grace to seek 
A sure defence in thee ; 
Grant us^ hdow thy praise to speak^ 
Above thy face to see. 

"f Psalm 90. first version, (c. m.) 

Shortness and uncertainty of Rfe. 

1 O LORD^ the Saviour and Defence 

Of us thy chosen race. 
From age to age thou still has been 
Our sure abiding-place. 

2 Thou tumest man, O Lord, to dust. 

Of which he first was made ; 
And when thou speak'st the word Return, 
'Tis instantly obcy'd. 

3 Beneath thy anger's sad effects 

Our drooping days we spend ; 
Our unregarded years break off*. 
Like tales that quickly end. 

4 So teach us. Lord, the uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclin'd. 

5 To satisfy and cheer our souls. 

Thy early mercy send ; 
That we may all our days to come 
In peace and comfort spend. 
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6 Let thy bright beams upon us shine^ 
Give thou our work success ; 
The glorious work we have in hand 
Do thou vouchsafe to bless. 

j" Psalm 90. second version, (c. m.) 

MortdlUy of many and eternity of God. 

1 O GOD^ our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ; 

2 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her fitime. 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
And still shall endless love be shown 
To make their safety sure. 

4 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Our lives soon vanish, as the night 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

Psalm 91. (p. m.) 

God a sure defence to his people. 

1 THE man who can rest on the arm 
Of mercy, and commune with God, 
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Shall find a sure refuge from harm, 
And dwell in a happy abode. 

2 The wings of thy mercy, O Lord, 

Shall cover and shelter his head ; 
To ward off the enemy's sword 

The shield of thy truth shall be spread. 

3 No terror shall scare him by night. 

Nor arrow that flieth by day ; 

The pestilence shall not affright. 

For thou wilt forbid it to slay. 

4 Though thousands should fall by his side, 

Unuijur'd thy servant shall stand ; 
In thee he shall safely abide. 
And bless thy delivering hand : 

5 For angels, commission'd by thee. 

Shall guard him wherever he goes ; 
Shall keep him from injury free. 
And frustrate the rage of his foes. 

6 In vain shall the tempter annoy. 

For thou. Lord, wilt answer his prayer. 
Wilt grant him thy grace to enjoy. 
Thy endless salvation to share. 

Psalm 92. (l. m.) 

The pleasure of praising God. 

1 'TIS a delightful task to sing 
The praises of our heavenly king ; 
To speak thy mercies, O most High, 
And lift our voices to the sky ; 

f3 
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2 To show- thy goodness when the sun 
His glorious course begins" to run ; 
And raise again the adoring strain 
When night resumes her peaceful reign. 

3 How wondrous are thy works ! how great 
The glories of thy high estate ! 

How vain the wish of erring man 
To view thy deep, mysterious plan ! 

4 Yet, Lord, although we cannot trace 
Thy thoughts, we will adore thy grace. 
And in triumphant praise employ 

The hearts which thou hast fiU'd with joy. 

6 The people whom thy love supports 
Shall grow and flourish in thy courts ; 
High as a palm their branches raise. 
Still fruitful in their latest days. 

6 Lord, thy reviving grace bestow. 
That we in faith and love may grow ; 
On Christ, our steadfast Rock, may rest, 
And with his righteousness be blest. 

PSALM 93. (L. M.) 

The glory of Gcd*s hmgdom. 

1 THE Lord is King, with strength array'd, 

With majesty and glory crown'd ; 
The world's foundations he hath laid. 
And fix'd its everlasting bound. 

2 The floods arise with angry roar. 

And toss their troubled waves on high ; 
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But at God's word they rage no inore^ 
He speaks^ and all their terrors fly. 

3 His throne from endless years hath stood. 

And shall for ever stand the same ; 
Thou Lord of life, and source of good. 
How shall we speak thy wondrous name ? 

4 Thy promises, O Lord, are sure. 

Pointing the way to joys above ; 
O therefore let thy sons be pure. 
And holy as the God they love. 

PsALM 94. (p. M.) 

The bleswng of God's proiediofu 

1 BLEST is the man who feels 

Thv chastening hand, O Lord, 
To whom thy love reveals ^ 

The secrets of thy word ; 
That he may rest in peace and joy. 
When all thy foes thou shalt destroy. 

2 The Lord will not forsake 

Nor cast the souls away. 
Who his salvation make 

Their refuge and their stay ; 
But though they mourn awhile, his voice 
Shall bid his faithful ones rejoice. 

3 Had not thy help been nigh, 

O Lord, my soul had died ; 
Thy mercy doth supply 

Strength when my footsteps slide : 
With many a gloomy care oppress'd, 
I sought thy comforts, and found rest. 
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4 A sure defence in thee' 

I never fait to find ; 
The Tower to which I flee 
When fears distract my mind : 
Thy goodness. Lord, shall still defend, . 
And guide me to my journey's; end. 

• 

Psalm 95. first version, (c. m.) 

InvUaHon lo praifer and praiae^ 

1 COME, let us sing unto the Lord, 

And our gUtd voices raise , 
To Him whose gradous acts afford 
The noUea^ theme foi:>praise« 

2 Great is our God, whosff high <»)mtnand 

The universe qontrOuls ; 
Fix'd by his' power thd mountains sttfnd. 
The obedient ocean rolls. 

3 Before our Maker let us fall. 

And kneel in humble prayer ; * 
Hear, Lord, and grant us, when we call. 
Thy saving grace to shara 

4 Thou art our God, and we the sheep 

Whom thv right hand doth lead ; 
O still votichsafe thy flock to keep. 
And in thy pastures feed. 

PSALM 95. SECOND VERSION. (C. M.) 

The danger of unbeHef. 

I O MIGHT we keep the narrow path. 
Of faith and godly fear ; 
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And while we dread Jehovah's wrath, 
To his reproof give ear ! 

2 " To day/' he cries, ^' my voice obey, • 

** And harden not your heart ; 

** Go not, like Israel's sons, astray, 

" From all their sins depart ; 

3 " Lest in their punishment ye share, 

*' And hear your doom expressed ; 
'* By that almighty voice which liware, 
" Ye shall not see roy rest." 

4 We learn that through their unbelief 

They could not enter in ; 
Then bring us. Lord, thy kind ^elief^ 
And wash away our sin. 

5 Grant that through Christ we may embrace. 

The offer of thy love ; 
And, cleans'd by him, may see thy face. 
And share thy rest above. 

PsALM 96. (L. M.) 

For the spread of the Gospel. 

1 LET all the earth with one accord 
Sing a new song unto the Lord ; 
For still fresh signs of love we view ; 
His favours are for ever new. 

2 Ye messengers of mercy, go ; 

To all the world his wonders show ; 

Among the heathen let the word 

Of Christ's redeeming grace be heard. 
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3 Declare how Jesus reigns above^ 
And tell them of his dying love ; 
The coming judgment-day proclaim. 
And speak the glories of his name. 

4 O hear, ye nations, and obey; 
Cast your vain idol-godd away ; 
And let your thankful praise be paid 
To him by whom the world was made. 

6 Enter his glorious courts, and bring 
Your gifts to heaven's eternal King ; 
Before his mercy-seat appear, 
And worship him with godly fear. 

6 Let'hea:tren and earth in praise unite. 
Rejoicing in the Savicfur^s might ; 
Whose love unchanging shall maintain 
The blessings of his peaceful reign. 

« 

Psalm 97. (7's.\ 

Thejeinffdam qf Christ 

1 JESUS reigns ; the earth shall bring 
Praise to her exalted king : 

While triumphantly he goes. 
Vanquishing his stubborn foes. 

2 Earth a present God hath felt, 
And the hiUs before him melt ; 
Vivid lightnings gleam around. 
Earthquakes rock tho solid ground. 

3 They that in their idfdls ini^t 
Now are humbled in the dtist ; 
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All ye powers before him fisdl ; 
Own that Christ is Lord p{ alL 

4 Zion heard him^ and was g^ad ; 
For the Lord, in glory clad. 
Comes his chosen race to bless 

. With his perfect righteousness. 

5 Let all evil be abhorr'd 

By the souls who love the Lord ; 
So shall he direct their ways. 
Keep, and guard them all their days. 

6 Light and happiness shall rise 
To refresh their longing eyes ; 
Praise shall be their sweet employ, 
Christ their glory, and their joy. 

PsALM 98. . (L. M.) 

Prake for redeeming grace* 

1 SING to the Lord in joyful strains. 

For he is doing wondrous things ; 
His own right hand the victory gains. 
And beauty from disorder springs. 

2 Jesus his saving power makes known^ 

And to the heathen sends his word ; 
To Israel's sons is mercy shown ; 
All earth the joyful news hath heard. 

3 Let every creature then uilite 

In praises to Messiah's name ; 
Declare the triumphs of his might. 
And all his gracious deeds proclaim. 
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4 Let ocean bid his billows roar 

The swelling concert to prolong ; 
And mountains^ silent now no more^ 
Re-echo the triumphant song. 

5 For brighter years are near their birth. 

And sin's dark empire soon must cease 
The Saviour comes to rule the earth 
In tnith, in righteousness, and peace. 

Psalm 99. (s. m.) 

Praise to a triumphant Saviour. 

1 THE Lord in Zion reigns. 
Let earth his praise proclaim. 

And celebrate in loudest strains 
His great and dreadful name. 

2 Let distant nations come 
To worship and rejoice ; 

While vaunting enemies are dumb. 
And tremble at his voice. 

3 In meek submission own 
That Jesus is your King : 

Humbiy before his righteous throne 
Your prayers and praises bring. 

4 For holy is our Lord ; 
Justice and grace surround 

His steadfast seat ; and in his word 
Eternal truth is found. 

6 Saviour, 'tis thine to spare, 
To pity, and forgive ; 

O may we learn^ in faith and prayer. 
To seek thy face, and live. 
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t Psalm 100. (l. m.) 

/iMMlflrftoo to praise God, 

1 all people that on earth do dwells 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear^ his praise forth tell^ 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord^ ye know^ is God indeed ; 

Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 O enter then his gates with praise. 

Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always,' 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our Grod is good. 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

Psalm 101. (c. m.) 



Wisdom and strength imptared* 



<5^ 



1 LORD, when I lift my voice to thee. 

To whom all praise belongs ; 
Thy justice and thy love shall be 
The subject of my songs. 

2 Let wisdom o'er my heart preside. 

To lead my steps aright ; 

G 
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And make thy perfect law my guide. 
Thy service my delight • 

3 All sinful ways I will abhor. 

All wicked men forsake ; 
And only those who love thy law 
For my companions take. 

4 Lord, that I may not go astray. 

Thy constant grace impart ; 
When wilt thou come to point my way, 
And fix my roving heart ? 

PSALM 102. (C. M.) 

The ahortness of Hfe. 

1 O LORD, receive my humble prayer. 

And listen to my cries ; 
Burden'd with sin, depress'd with care. 
On thee my heart relies. 

2 Hear me, for all my strength, like grass, 

Is withered and decay'd ; 
My days like vapour melt, and pass 
Swift as an evening shade. 

3 But thou, O Lord, shalt still endure 

The same through endless years ; 
Thy promises, so nx'd and sure. 
Relieve me from my fears. 

4 In trouble let me find thee nigh. 

Be guided by thy grace 
Through life's dark road ; and when I die, 
View thy unclouded face. 
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Psalm 103. first version, (c. m.) 

Thanks for redeeming meroy. 

1 MY soul, give thanks unto the Lord, 

And bless his holy name ; 
His endless benefits record. 
His gracious deeds proclaim : 

2 For he is ready to forgive. 

And with his love embrace ; 
He cures thy sickness, bids thee live, 
An^><:rowns thee with his grace. 

3 The Lord is merciful and kind. 

Unwilling to destroy ; 
In him his faithful people find 
Sure help, and lasting joy : 

4 As East from West, a boundless space, 

Our sins he doth remove ; 
If heaven be measur'd, we may tmce 
The limits of his love. 

5 Then join, ye angels, to express 

His praise from pole to pole ; 
Bless him, all ye his servants ; bless 
Thy Maker, O my soul. 

Psalm 103. second version, (l. m.) 

FraUty of man* 

1 THE Lord, who knows our feeble frame. 
Remembers, that we are but dust ; 
We change ; but he is still the same. 
For ever holy, true, and just. 
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2 Man's life, with fleeting splendour gay. 

Like a frail flower is seen to bloom ; 
The chilling blast soon tears away 
Its pride^ and lays it in the tomb. 

3 But God's eternal love sustains 

, The soul that on his word relies ; 
For him an endless rest remains, 
A peaceful mansion in the skies. 

3 Then let us join his name to bless. 
Whose kingdom ruleth over all ; 
And in his grace and righteov'ness 
Confide, that we may never fall. 

■ 

Psalm 103. third version, (cm.) 

Praise for God's mercies. 

1 BLESS thy Redeemer, O my soul ; 

Let every thought within 
Adore his name, who makes thee whole. 
And pardons all thy sin : 

2 Who sav'd thy life, when dangers near 

Were threatening to destroy : 
Who wipes away each bitter tear. 
And turns thy grief to joy : 

3 Whose goodness all thy need supplies, • 

Guards thee from all thy foes ; 
And still, in answer to thy cries. 
Increasing strength bestows. 

4 The wrath of God soon passes by ; 

He will not always chide ; 
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But his sure love is ever nigh. 
His children's steps to guide. 

5 With a kind father's tender care 

He pities and defends 
Each waiting soul, whose humhle prayer 
On wings of faith ascends. 

6 Let heaven and earth their Lord adore. 

And throng his bright abode : 
Bless, O my soul, and love yet n^ore 
Thy Saviour and thy God. 

PSALM 104, FIRST VERSION, (s. M.) 
God^s ghrff in the works of creation, 

1 MY soul shall bless the Lord, 
Whose power and goodness shine 

Through the wide universe abroad 
With majesty divine. 

2 Rob'd in eternal light 
He issues hi^ decrees ; 

His chariot is the cloudy height. 
His path is on the breeze. 

3 Great God, at thy command 
The gathered waters fled ; 

And, skrinking from the higher land. 
Sought their appointed bed. 

4 Thy goodness doth provide 
Food both for man and beast ; 

The herbage grows, the rivers glide, 
To furnish out the feast 

g3 
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5 The moon thy worS obeys ; 
The sun his period knows ; 

And marks for human toil the days. 
The evenings for repose. 

6 Then join^ all ye who share 
His love^ with one accord^ 

To sing his praises, and declare 
The goodness of the Lord. 

Psalm 104. second version, (l. m.) 

GoiTs wonders in earth and sea* 

1 HOW wondrous are thy works, O Lord, 

In wisdom thou hast made them all ; 
Thy gifts, with which the earth is stored. 
Remind us on thy name to call. 

2 Nor does the ocean less declare 

Thy power, where'er its billows sweep ; 
There sail the stately ships, and there 
Gambol the monsters of the deep. 

3 Thy creatures all depend on thee. 

To thee for their subsistence cry ; 
They spring to life at thy deci-ee. 
And at thy word they faint and die. 

4 Then let our thankful praise ascend 

To him whose glory shines around ; 
Whose high dominion knows no end. 
With perfect love and wisdom crown'd. 

Psalm 105. (7's.) 

Thanks to God, and confidence in him. 

I O GIVE thanks unto the Lord, 
All his wondrous deeds proclaim ; 
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Every tongue his praise record. 
Every heart adore his name. 

2 Seek the Lord, his grace implore. 

On his love your trust repose ; 
Seek his presence evermore : 

There lay down your cares and woes. 

3 Ye that make the Lord your choice. 

Call to mind his works of love ; 
Tell his wonders, and rejoice 
In your King who reigns above. 

4 Thou, Lord, art true and just ; 

Thou wilt crown with sure success 
All the waiting souls that trust 
In thy love and faithfulness. 

PsALM 106. (L. M.) 

Praise for God's goodness. 

1 O praise the Lord, for he is good ; 

Exalt and bless his glorious name : 
His love, which hath for ages stood^ 
For ever shall remain the same. 

2 O Lord, what mortal tongue can tell 

Thy mighty works, thy wondrous ways ? 
Or how can human voices swell 
The note of everlasting praise ? 

3 Thy faithful people see thy face. 

And taste thy blessings rich and free ; 
Then, Lord, send down thy saving grace. 
And with thy love remember me ; 
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4 That I may join with them to seek 
The glories of thy courts above ; 
And with united praises speak 
Of all the riches of thy love. 

•Psalm 107. (l. m.) 

God** kindness and love to Ms people. 

1 LET God's eternal love be sung 
On earth by every mortal tongue ; 
But let his ransom'd people raise 
The loudest notes of joyful praise : 

2 For once by cruel foes oppress'd. 
They toil'd, and sought in vain for rest ; 
They wander'd in a dreary road. 

And found no peaceable abode. 

3 By hunger and by thirst assail'd. 
Their spirits sank, their courage failed ; 
No cheering ray of hope was there 
To chase the darkness of despair. 

4 But when they cried unto the Lord, 
Their griefs were cured, their peace restored ; 
He smooth'd their path, reliev'd their woes, 
And gave them freedom and repose. 

5 O then, what cause have men to sing 
The praise of thisir eternal King ; 
His boundless mercies to declare. 
And thank him for the gifts they share. 
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Psalm 108. (c. m.) 

Thankfid achwwledgement of GotTs mercy, 

1 MY heart is steadfastly inclin'd 

Lord> to love thy ways ; 

With tuneful tongue and willing mind 

1 will resound thy praise. 

2 With the first dawn of opening day 

I will awake and rise 
To sing of all thy love, and pay 
M}' morning sacrifice. 

3 For high above the starry pole 

Thy mercy. Lord, extends ; 
Thy truth preserves each fai^thful soul 
That on thy word depends. 

4 Be thou exalted. Lord, and bring 

Thy great deliverance near ; 
That thy beloved sons may sing, 
And cast away their fear. 

5 Vain is the help of man ; but Thou 

Canst save from all distress ; 
O God, our hearts with grace endow. 
Our hands with victory bless, 

PSALM 110. (l. M.) 

Donanion promised to Christ. 

1 THUS to his Son Jehovah spake ; 
At my right hand assume thy seat. 
Until I give thee power, and make 
Thy foes to crouch beneath thy feet. 
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2 Thy people then shall bow to thee^ 

To thee their willing hearts resign ; 
From sin's control for ever free 

In heavenly beauty they shall shine. 

3 Thou^ their eternal Priest and King, 

Shalt send thy blessing from above. 
To lead them safely on, and bring 
Their spirits to the land they love. 

4 But terribly thy wrath shall smite 

Each haughty and unyielding foe ; 
Shall put the rebel-hosts to fli|^t. 
And hurl them down to endless woe. 

Psalm 111. (6-8's) 

ThB blessing and privilege of worshipping God, 

1 WHETHER thy faithful people meet 

In secret to adore thy name ; 
Or crowd thy courts with willing feet. 

To raise devotion's general flame ; 
O Lord, I would be present there. 
To swell the voice of praise and prayer. 

2 For thou art kind and full of grace ; 

Thy works in beauteous order stand i 
And all that know thee love to trace 

The wonders of thy skilful hand : 
But thy redeeming mercy shines 
Far above all thy great designs. 

3 Thy people's wants are all supplied. 

They trust thy word, and find it sure j 
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Thy truth and righteousness abide 
For ever steadfast and secure ; 
Lord, in my need I look to thee. 
And wait thy saving grace to see. 

Holy and reverend is thy name ; 

Impressing every soul with awe. 
In which true wisdom lights her flame. 
And jspeaks the terrors of thy law : 
By every tongue in earth and heaven 
To thee let ceaseless praise be given. 

Psalm 112. (l. m.) 

Happiness of the righteous, 

1 BLEST is the man who fears the Lord, 
Whose chief delight is in his word ; 
On him unnumber'd mercies rest. 
And all his children shall be blest. 

2 In darkest seasons there shall rise 
Light to refresh his longing eyes ; 
Trusting in God, he shall not fear 
Though evil tidings he may h^ar ; 

3 His steadfast piety shall claim 
Eternal memory for his name ; 
Though foes insult, and fools deride. 
His constant steps shall never slide. 

4 His name the needy learn to bless. 
Who oft hath succour'd their distress ; 
And many a humble mourner's tear 
Shall grace the good man's honoured bier. 
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Psalm 113. (l. m.) 

Praise for GotPs merdes. 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord ; his name resound 
Far as creation's utmost bound; 
Declare his power^ his grace adore^ 
From henceforth and for evermore. 

2 Let our exulting strains arise 

When the sun nghts the eastern skies ; 
And let his last retiring rays 
Behold the unceasing work of praise. 

3 For though the Lord^ enthron'd in light. 
Be &r remov'd from mortal sight. 

He deigns a searching glance to throw 
On heaven above and earth below. 

4 The sorrowing soul he loves to bless. 
And ease the burden of distress ; 
The poor and needy he will raise 
Even from the dust to sing his praise. 

PSALM 115. (L. M.) 

God the defence of kia people. 

1 YE servants of the Lord most high, 

In him vour constant trust repose ; 
A sure defence he will supply. 

And shield you from your strongest foes. 

2 The Lord will send his mercies down. 

Your hearts to cheer, your steps to guide ; 
With choicest blessings he will crown 
Your works, and for your wants provide. 
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3 Did ever God forget the souls 

Who raise to him their constant prayer ? 
Can he who heaven and earth controls. 
From his own sons withdraw his care P 

4 No,— he will bless them more and more, 

And cause their numbers to increase ; 
Till all the tribes of earth adore 

Their God in strains that never cease. 

Psalm 116. (c. m.) 

Thanki for deliverance- 

1 I LOVE the Lord, for he hath heard 

My supplicating cry ; 
Hath smil'd upon me and conferr'd 
A blessing from on high. 

2 By deadly sorrows compass'd round 

I look'd to God'for aid ; 
My soul, with hell's dark terrors bound, 
• Still stiiiggled, wept, and pray'd. 

3 I was brought low ; but heavenly grace 

Deliver'd me from harm ; 
For not \n vain I sought his face. 

And lean'd upon his arm. 

» 

4 Now, since the Lord has dried my tears. 

And eas'd my burden'd breast. 
Cease, O my soul, thy needless fears. 
Return unto thy rest. 

5 What shall I render to the Lord, 

For all his gifts to me ? 

H 
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Whose hand hath loos'd my bonds, restored 
My peace, and set me free. 

6 I have no ofFcring to bring 

But that of thanks and praise ; 
I can but tune my heart to sing 
His goodness all my days. 

7 Where the Lord's faithful servants meet 

To call upon his name ; 
There all his deeds I will repeat. 
And all his love proclaim. 

t Psalm 117. (l. m.) 

E»hortatkn to preAae, 

1 FROM all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord^ 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no morti. 

3 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below. 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Psalm 118. (c- m,) 

Praise for ihe blessings of redempHon. 

1 CHRIST is become the comer-stone, 
Though sinners may despise ; 
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This is the work of God alone^ 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

2 This is the day the Lord hath made, 

A day of joy and grace ; 
When choicest blessings are convey'd 
To man's unworthy race. 

3 Blest be his name who comes to bring 

Deliverance from above ; 
Hosanna to the eternal King ! 
The Saviour whom we love. 

V 

4 Lord^ let thy light direct our ways. 

Thy love our hearts inflame ; 
That we may lift the voice of praise 
To Jesus' honour'd name. 

5 Thou art our Lord^ in whom. we sae 

Eternal mercies shine; 
Unite our thankful hearts to thee ; 
Make us for ever thine. 

Psalm 119. first version, (c . m .) 

Blessing of true Religion. 

\l BLEST are the souls who keep the law. 
And love the ways of God ; 
Whom no temptation can withdraw 
From virtue's sacred road. 



2 O that my heart were thus inclin'd 
Thy precepts to fulfil ; 
That I could teach my wayward mind 
Obedience to thy will : 



/ 
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3 Then would no shame^ nor guilty fear. 

My inward peace destroy ; 
Thy presence would my bosom cheer. 
Thy praise my lips employ. 

4 O never leave me, nor refuse 

To be my guide and friend ; 
Teach me the way of life to choose. 
And keep it to the end. 

5 Grant that my heart may upward rise. 

From sin's vile bondage free ; 
Press on to ^in the heavenly prize. 
And seek its rest with thee. 

Psalm 119. second version, (c. m.) 

Benefit ef God* a word, 

1 HOW shall the thoughtless mind of youth 

Be tram'd in wisdom's ways. 
But by those rules of heavenly truth 
Wmch God's own word displays > 

2 Lord, let that word be my delight. 

My comfort and defence ; 
And grant me with unclouded sight 
To read its hidden sense. 

3 Hide it within my heart, and there 

Its sacred truths impress ; 
That I may cease from sin, nor dare 
Its precepts to transgress. 

4 Thy statutes, Lord, have been my songs, 

Whfle journeying here below ; 
And earnestly my spirit longs 
The way of truth to know. 
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5 O give me wisdom to discern 

Thy will, and choose thy way ; 
And grant, O Lord, the more I learn, 
I may the more obey. 

Psalm 119. third version, (c. m.) 

Grace implored, 

1 WHEN my soul cleaves to earthly things, 

Thy quickening grace impart ; 
When sorrow loads her drooping wings. 
Lord, strengthen my frail heart. 

2 When vain and evil thoughts arise 

To lead my mind astray ; 
From vanity turn off mine eyes. 
And guide me in thy way. 

3 Thy Scriptures never fail to cheer 

My heart, when cares oppress ; 
In them I find relief from fear. 
And comfort in distress. 

4 With this defence I dread no more 

The malice of my foes ; 
And my free spirit learns to soar 
Beyond all earthly woes. 

Psalm 119. fourth version, (cm.) 

Repenianoe and thanksgiving, 

1 THOU art my portion, O my Lord, 
Grant me to walk with thee ; 
And let thy everlasting word 
My strength and comfort be. 

h3 
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2 I thought on all my evil way^ 

And turn'd to seek thy face ; 
Thy will I hasten'd to obey. 
And ask'd thy healing grace. 

3 Because of all thy righteous deeds^ 

I will at midnight rise^ 
To bless the hand from which proceeds 
All I most dearly prize. 

4 Lord^ let thy love, that never ends. 

Refresh my fainting frame ; 
Teach me to reckon none my friends. 
But those that fear thy name. 

6 I thank thee for thy chastening rod. 
For once I went astray ; 
But sorrow made me seek my God, 
And own thy righteous sway. 

PSALM 119. FIFTH VERSION. (C.M.) 
Pleasure and profit qf GotTs word. 

1 O HOW I love thy holy law ! 

What beams of heavenly light 
From that pure fountain can I draw 
To lead my steps aright ! 

2 Taught by thy Scriptures, Lord, I learn 

To walk in wisdom's way ; 
Still with new pleasure I return 
To read them every day. 

3 On thy sure word ray heart is placed. 

There is its firmest hold ; 
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Sweeter than honey to my taste. 
And richer than fine gold. 

4 My spirit thirsts to know thee more. 

And claims thy promis'd grace ; 
O bless thy servant, and restore- 
The brightness of thy face. 

5 Order my goings in thy word 

Let sin no longer reign ; 
But guide and guard me, O my Lord, 
Till all my foes be slain. 

Psalm 119, sixth version, (cm.) 

For, pardon and protecHon. 

1 LORD, let my cry before thee rise ; 

Hear me, that I may live ; 
And while thy precepts make me wise, 
O let thy grace forgive. 

2 Preserve me from each dangerous snare. 

From every subtle foe ; 
So shall my lips thy praise declare. 
And all thy goodness show. 

3 I seek direction from thy word. 

Thy law is my delight : 
Now with thy saving mercy. Lord, 
Refresh my longing sight. 

4 Let thy hand guide me into rest. 

Thy love my heart control ; 
And let thy judgments all be blest 
For profit to my soul. 
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5 Like a lost sheep I've gone astray ; 
O leave me not to die ; 
But still direct me in thy way^ 
And still fresh grace supply. 

Psalm 121. (l. m.) 

God the protector of his people. 

1 TO God will I lift up mine eyes. 

From whom my surest comfort flows ; 
His hand, which made the earth and skies^ 
Will ease the burden of my woes. 

2 The Lord will guide thy wandering feet. 

And guard thee from impending ill ; 
Thy shelter from the noon-day heat. 
And from the night's unwholesome chilL 

3 His watchful eye no slumber seals, 

His people are his constant care ; 
He smoothes their path, their sorrow heals, 
And listens to their fervent prayer. 

4 In all thy ways the Lord is nigh. 

Thy best defence, thy surest Friend ; 
He shall preseiTe thy soul, supply 
Thy wants, and keep thee to the end. 

Psalm 122. (6-8's) 

For unitjf and peace. 

I MY heart rejoiced to hear them say ; 
To the Lord's house let us repair : 
Here, Lord, since thou hast bid us pray. 
Receive thy people's humble prayer : 



I 



V 
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When in thy sacred courts we standi 
Teach us to bless thy guardian hand. 

2 O grant that unity and love 

Amid thy church may always reign ; 
And peace^ descending from above. 
Her healing influence maintain : 
And may thy children all agree 
In thankful strains to worship thee. 

Psalm 125. (7's.) 

Happmesa of irustkng in God. 

1 THEY that in the Lord confide 

Firm as Zion's mount shall stand ; 
They shall steadfastly abide. 
Safe from every hostile hand. 

2 As the everlasting hills 

Round Jerusalem arise. 
So the Lord from countless ills 
Refuge for his sons supplies. 

* 

3 They may feel oppression's rod 

Dealing its resentful blows ; 
But their Father and their God 
Will not leave them to their foes. 

4 Let the merciful obtain 

Mercy at thy hand, O Lord ; 
Rest from every earthly pain 
To the upright soul afford. 

6 O what fearful wrath awaits 

Those that wander from thy ways ! 
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While in Zion's peaceful gates 

Sounds the hymn of thankful praise. 

Psalm 126. (c. m.) 

Thanks fw deliverance^ 

1 WHEN it pleas'd God our chains to breaks 

And put our foes to flighty 
We scarcely seem'd to be awake^ 
Bewildered with delight. 

2 The Lord hath done great things for us^ 

And how can we forbear 
To raise our <iheerful songs^ and thus 
Our gratitude declare. 

3 O Lord^ direct our wandering feet. 

That we may never stray ; 
Make our deliverance complete^ 
And keep us in thy way. 

4 He that with many tears hath cast 

Good seed into the ground. 
In joy shall doubtless come at last. 
With a rich harvest crown'd. 

Psalm 127* (l. m.) 

Success depends on Gad. 

1 EXCEPT the Lord our labours bless. 
In vain shall we desire success ; 
Except his guardian power sustain, 
The watchman waketh but in vain. 
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2 'Tis useless toil our stores to keep. 
Early to rise, and late to sleep ; 
Unless the Lord, who reigns on high, 
His providential care supply. 

3 Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee 
For guidan<5e and for help to thee ; 
Thy blessing ask, whate'er we do. 
And in thy strength our work pursue. 

4 For thus thy sons, by mercy led. 
Through life's dark trials safely tread ; 
And in thy blessing never cease 

To find prosperity and peace. 

PSALM 128. (L. M.) 

Blessedness of the righteous, 

1 THE favour of the Lord shall rest 

On him who walks in godly fear ; 
In all his labours he is blest. 
And finds the hand of mercy near. 

2 With happiness and comfort crown'd. 

No want or poverty he knows ; 
Thankful^ when blessings most abound^ 
He takes what Providence bestows. 

3 He sees his children round him rise. 

The stay of his declining years ; 

Few are the griefs that cloud his eyes. 

For filial love wipes off the tears. 

4 'Tis thus in all his works and ways 

The man who fears the Lord is blest ; 
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And God's un&ilin^ love conveys 
The pilgrim to his final rest. 

Psalm 130. (c. m.) 

Pardon and grace desired, 

1 OUT of the depths to theel cry ; 

O Lord^ receive my prayer; 
And when I seek thy throne on high^ 
Let me find mercy there. 

2 If thou shouldst mark each wicked deed 

That sinful mortals do. 
Not even the best of Adam's seed 
Thy fiu» could ever view. 

3 But the pure blood for sinners shed 

Brings peace and pardon near ; 
And thus our souls^ by mercy led. 
Thy sacred name revere. 

4 I wait for God to give me rest 

More anxiously than they 
Who, long with nightly toil distress'd. 
Watch for the breakxf day. 

5 Be thankful, ye that are the Lord's, 

In him your trust repose ; 
Complete redemption he affords 
From all your sins and woes. 

PsALM 132. (C. M.) 

Gad^s favour implored, 

1 Here in thy sacred courts, O Lord, 
With thankful hearts we meet. 
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Thy name to bless^ thy truth record. 
And worship at thy feet. 

2 Lord, show thy gracious presence here. 

Here make thy fix'd abode ; 
And with a smile of mercy cheer 
The pilgrim on his roaa. 

3 With the rich treasures of thy grace 

Each hungering soul supply ; 
And when thy servants seek thy face, 
O hear their plaintive cry. 

4 Thy priests with righteousness invest. 

To suit their high employ ; 
And may thy children all be blest> 
And sing aloud for joy. 

Psalm 134. (c. m.) 

Praite to God. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, all ye who stand 

Before his awful throne ; 
Acknowledge his almighty hand. 
For he is God alone. 

2 To him, ye servants of the Lord, 

Your hands and voices raise ; 
Worthy by all to he adored 
With everlasting praise. 

3 Thou Lord of heaven and earth, send down 

A blessing from above ; 
With grace and truth thy servants crown. 
And seal them with thy love. 

I 
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Psalm 135. (l. m.) 

Praise for GotPs power and mercy. 

1 SING to the Lord, tell forth his praise ; 
On high your thankful voices raise : 
Praise him from whom all good proceeds. 
Praise him for all his wondrous deeds. 

2 For God is great, exalted high 

, Beyond the reach of mortal eye ; 
He reigns eternal Lord of all. 
While fabled gods before him falL 

3 His will o'er all the world presides. 
Peoples the earth, pours out the tides ; . 
Bids lightnings flash, and rain descend, 
And stormy winds the forest rend. 

4 His name, eternal and sublime. 
Outlasts the narrow bounds of time ; 
His love to all his people flows. 

To cleanse their guilt, and ease their woes. 

5 O bless the Lord, all ye who bear 
His name, and in his mercy share. 
Praise ye the Lord who reigns on high ; 
Praise him in strains that never die. 

PsALM 136. (rs.) 

Praise for GocTs mercy. 

1 O GIVE thanks to God most high. 
All ye powers, before him bend ; 
Lift our praises to the sky, 
For his mercy knows no end. 
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2 Praise his wisdom and his might. 

Which through heaven and earth extend ; 
He hath filled the world with light. 
For his mercy knows no end. 

3 By his power he made the mm ; 

On his will the moon depends ; 
Stars their destin'd courses run ; 
For his mercy never ends. 

4 From the malice of their foes 

All his servants he defends ; 
Guides their steps, relieves their woes. 
For his mercy never ends. 

5 He, remembering their distress. 

Bids his grace their path attend 
Through life's dreary wilderness ; 
For his mercy knows no end. 

6 To the hungry food is given 

By this never-failing Friend : 

then praise the God of heaven. 
For his mercy knows no end. 

Psalm 137. (l. m.) 

The Jetoish capHve*s lamentation. 

1 BY Babel's streams we sat and wept. 

For Zion claim'd affection's tear ; 
Our harps unwonted silence kept. 
We hung theih on the willows near. 

2 The foes, who from our country tore. 

And loaded us with countless wrongs. 
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Requir'd that we should weep no more^ 
But sing them one of Z ion's songs. 

3 How shall we sound Jehovah's name 

To heathens on a foreign coast ? 
How cease to weep^ when sword and flame 
Have ravaged all we lov'd the most ? 

4 O Zion^ to remember thee 

Shall ever be my sweet employ ; 

Thy woes my heaviest grief shall be. 

Thy liappiness my highest joy, 

t Psalm 138. (l. m.) 

Praise for God's mercy. 

1 WITH all my powers of heart and tongue, 
I'll praise my Maker in my song ; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise. 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 I'll sing thy truth and mercy. Lord, 
I'll sing the wonders of thy word ; 
Not all thy various works below 

So much thy power and glory show. 

3 To God I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control. 

And strength dinus'd through all my soul. 

4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand. 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 
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Grace will complete what grace begins^ 
To save from sorrows as from sins ; 
The work that Wisdom undertakes^ 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

Psalm 139. (l. m.) 

Ommpresenoe qf God, 

1 O LORD, thy searching eye surveys 
My thoughts, my words, and all my ways ; 
When I sit down, and when I rise, 

I am still open to thine eyes. 

2 Whate'er I purpose thou canst see ; 
Each secret wish is known to thee ; 
Before, behind, and all around. 
Thy watchful providence is found. 

3 O wondrous knowledge ! power divine ! 
Surpassing every thought of mine ; 
How shall I then thy Spirit shun. 

Or whither from thy presence run ? 

4 If I could climb heaven's utmost height, 
I draw but nearer to thy sight ; 

If I make hell my dark abode, 
I meet the angry frown of God. 

5 If on thfe wings of mom I fly. 

To the last bounds of earth or sky ; 
Even there, directed by thy hand. 
Before thy presence I shall stand. 

6 If in the darkness I confide. 

My wayward, wandering steps to hide ; 

i3 
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The shades before thee haste away, 
And the night shineth as the day. 

7 Before I breath'd, thy power began 
To mould and form the future man ; 
My substance, curiously wrought. 
Was slowly to perfection brought. 

8 To thee my praises shall be paid> 
For I am wonderfully made ; 
My soul with deepest awe pursues 
Thy work, and marvels as it views. 

9 From idler meditations free. 
Lord, how I love to think of thee ! 
And trace the mercies of thy hand. 
As countless as the ocean-sand. 

10 Help me all evil to forsake, 

And find thee near when I awake : 
I love thee. Lord ; and count all those 
Who hate thee, as my mortal foes. 

1 1 Search me, O Lord, and prove my heart ; 
If from thy statutes I depart, 

O let me go no more astray. 
But lead me in thy holy way. 

PsALM 140. (p. M.) 

God a sure defence* 

1 O LORD, when dangers press me round, 
No safety but in thee is found ; 
O leave me not alone : 
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Preserve me from besetting snares. 
Grant me thine aid, and let my prayers 
Reach thy eternal throne. 

2 Thou art my Gody my Strength, my Stay, 
And often in the battle-day 

Hast shielded me from harm : 
Now to the onset of my foes. 
Lord, the resistless force oppose 

Of thy almighty arm. 

3 I know that God his church will keep. 
And bid the mourners cease to weep. 

And plead the poor man's cause : 
When wrath the wicked shall destroy. 
They shall abide in peace and joy 

Who love thy righteous laws. 

Psalm 141. (s. m.) 

God*8 help and tUreetion desired. 

1 TO thee I cry, O Lord ; 
Lend an attentive ear. 

And thy unfailing grace afford 
My sorrowing heart to cheer. 

2 O let my prayers on high 
Like gratdful incense rise ; 

And my uplifted hands supply 
An evening sacrifice. 

3 Preserve my lips and heart 
From every evil way ; 

And let me never take my part 
With them that disobey ; 
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4 But let the good reprove 
My faults, axtd set me right ; 

Their warnings I yrill count for love. 
And bless them when they smite. 

5 From many a hurtful snare 
O Lord, my soul defend ; 

And with thy kind and watchful care 
Protect me to the end. 

Psalm 142. (p. m.) 

God a refuge from trouble. 

1 TO God I pour'd out my complaint 
When trouble and danger were near ; 
My s^rit within me grew faint, 

O'erwhelm'd with affliction and fear. 

"2 Thus mourning I look'd all around 
In hope to obtain some relief; 
But there was no friend could be found 
To help me, or care for my grief. 

3 Depriv'd of all reftige below. 

To thee. Lord, I hfted my prayer ; 
O wilt thou not vanquish my foe. 
And rescue my soul from the snare ? 

4 My Refuge, my Portion, thou art. 

My onl^ sure Helper and Friend ; 
Hear, Lord, the fond wish of my heart, 
Thy mighty deliverance send. 

6 My soul from its bondage release. 

That I may rejoice in thy ways. 
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And, blest with abundance of peace. 
May tune my glad lips to thy praise. 

Psalm 143. first version, (c. m,) 

Chraee and strength mpiored. 

1 O THOU, whose faithfulness and love 

Relieve my weight of care. 
Hear, Lord, and grant me from above 
An answer to my prayer. 

2 God of all grace, maintain my cause. 

And pity and forgive ; 
For, judg'd in strictness by thy laws. 
No human soul could live. 

3 For thee my thirsting spirit pants. 

To thee my hands I raise ; 
O soothe my grief, supply my wants. 
Now, as in former days. 

4 Show me the way that I should go, 

Teaoh me to do thy will ; 
Protect me. Lord, from eveiy foe. 
And with thy Spirit fill. 

5 Life, peace, and holiness impart. 

That I may walk with thee ; 
For thy name's sake restore my heart. 
And bid my troubles flee. 

Psalm 143. second version, (l. m,) 

The tried soul thirsting for God. 

1 LORD, for thy truth and merc3r's sake. 
Relieve my wants, and hear my prayer ; 
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Thy grace is all the plea I make^ 
Thy rigid justice none can bear. 

2 My foes encompass me around^ 

My heart is desolate within ; 

where is comfort to be found 
For all my sorrow and my sin ? 

3 I call to mind the days of old, 

I think on all thy former deeds ; 
May I not still thy love behold. 
That cheers the faint, the hungry feeds P 

4 My spirit, thirsting after thee. 

Faints with desire to see thy face ; 

1 stretch my hands, I bow my knee : 

send some token of thy grace. 

5 From sorrow's overwhelming tide 

1 fly for shelter to thy breast; 
There hide me, gracious Father, hide 

My harass'd soul, and give me rest. 

6 O Lord, thy quickening Spirit send ; 

Teach me to know and do thy will ; 
From fears release, from foes defend. 
And bid my throbbing heart be still. 

PsALM 144. (l. M.) 

Fw a hkmng an the church, 

1 LORD, a new song to thee we raise 

From whom our purest comforts spring ; 
Thy love demands our warmest praise. 
Our tongues thy great salvation sing. 
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2 O send thy choicest blessing down 

To guide us in the path's of truth ; 
Our sons with saving mercy crown. 
To serve thee in their early youth. 

3 Our daughters with thy grace refine, 

On virtue's heavenly ways intent. 
Like polish'd comer-stones to shine. 
Thy temple's bright embellishment. 

4 Qratit that with plenteous favours blest. 

Thy church may prosper and increase ; 
Her fierce contentions luU'd to rest. 
And all her members join'd in peace!. 

5 Happy the souls who thus pursue 

In sweet accord the heavenly road ; 
Thrice happy they, who keep in view. 
And own, Jehovah as their Grod. 

Psalm 145. first version, (s. m.) 

Praue /or GwTt fumcy* 

1 To thee, our God and King, 
Whose greatness hath no bound. 

Eternal praises we will bring, 
And swell the joyful sound. 

2 To sneak of all thy mi^ht 
Shall be our constant aim ; 

Thy wondrous dealings to recite. 
And bless thy glorious name. 

3 Thy goodness tunes our song 
Through all our earthly days ; 
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And future ages shall prolong 
The notes of endless praise. 

4 Thy beams of mercy shine ; 
To earth's remotest shore ; 

And all creation shall combine 
Their Maker to adore. 

5 Thy glorious throne shall stand 
Unconscious of decay ; 

Thy grace shall spread^ till every land 
bows to thy righteous sway. 

Psalm 145. second version, (cm.) 

The goodness of God tukrunoledged. 

1 LORD^ thou art just in all thy deeds. 

Righteous in all thy ways ; 
Thy nand, from whence our life proceeds, 
Unnumber'd gifts conveys. 

2 For feeble souls thy help is ni^h. 

To raise them when they fiul ; 
Thy creatures' wants thou dost supply. 
And givest food to all. 

3 The prayer of faith thou wilt not fail 

With answering love to bless ; 
Its earnest longing shall prevail 
To gain the wish'd success. 

4 Thy praise shall be our chief delight ; 

Thy deeds we will proclaim ; 
And may thy creatures all unite 
To bless thy holy name. 
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PSAI^M 14($. (p. M.) 

r 

f 

The power and faUhJuhets of God. 

1 PRAISE God, O my soul ; 

As long as I live 
My praises to him 

I '11 thankfully give. 
The glory of princes 

Is fleeting and vain ; 
Jehovah's oominion 

Shall ever remain. 

2 How blessed is he 

Who trusts in the Lord, 
And finds the sure help 

His mercies afford ; 
For God, the Creator 

And Rider of all. 
Provides for the needy. 

And hears when they call. 

3 From depths of distress 

The mourner he saves ; 
Gives sight to the blind, 

Aiid Seedom to slaves. 
The Lord reigns for ever 

With majesty erown'd ; 
Ye children of Zion, 

His praises resound. 

4 By angels in heaven 

Of every degree. 
And saints upon earth. 
All praise be address'd 

K 



110 PSALMS. 

To God in three persons. 

One God ever blest. 
As it has been, now is. 

And always shall be. 

Psalm 147. ^l. m.) 

Praise for God's mercff, 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord^ for it is meet 

The pleasing subject to pursue ; 
His gracious dealings to repeat. 
And render praise where praise is due. 

2 The Lord his pqode's cause defends. 

And builds up Zion's ruin'd wall ; 
Throughout the eaith his word he sends 
The wandering outcast3 to recall. 

3 His grace binds up the broken heart, 

And heals the wounds that sin has made ; 
His voice, that bids his foes depart. 
Cheers the meek soul with timely aid. 

4 The Lord, who hears the raveh's cry. 

In time of weakness will be near 
To such as on his word rely. 

And join firm hope with godly fear. 

5 Then sound his pi-aises far abroad. 

Let heaven ana earth his truth proclaim ; 
And all the souls that love the Lord 
Exalt the honours of his name. 
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Psalm 148. (p. wi.) 

All creaiures exhorted to praise* 

1 ANGELS, from your height of glory. 
In your Maker's praise unite ; 
All his hosts, take up the stozy 
Of his -goodness and his might 

2 Fix'd in your appointed station. 

Sun, and Moon, declare his praise ; 
To the limits of creation. 
All ye stars, your voices xaid& 

r 

3 ' Twas the Lord that gave you bein|^ 

' Twas his word that ba^^ou shine ; 
Therefore in his praise agreeing 
Magnify his name divine. 

4 Praise him, earth, with all thy wonders. 

Still obedient to his word ; 
Tempests, bid your loudest thunders 
Speak the praises of your Lord. 

5 All ye hills and vales, adore him ; 

Trees, your whiisperins brandies wave ; 
Kings and princes, bow before him, 
For his power alone can save. 

6 Let both young and old be telling 

Of his praise from day to day ; 

For his name, all names excelling, 

Is our only hope and stay. ( 

7 Ye that have be^ taught to f<^ him. 

Be not last to praise your King ; 
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Since his grace hath brought you near him, 
Strains of highest rapture sing. 

Psalm 149. (c. m.) 

GiftPs peoj^ invUedto praUe. 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord ; lift up your voice 

In new and lofty songs ; 
Let Israel in her Lord rejoice^ 
To whom all power belongs : 

2 Let Zion's children love to tell 

The glories of their King ; 
And high their thankful voices swells 
When of his grace they sing. 

3 O let. them joyftdly repose 

In God their steadfast trust ; 
So shall they reign, while all their foes 
Are humbled in the dust 

4 For God delights in them that seek 

. His £ace with earnest prayers ; 
His saving grace adorns the meek, 
And peace and heaven are theirs. 

t Psalm 150. (7's.) 

Universal praiag to GoeU 

1 PRAISE, O praise the name divine, 
Praise it at the hallow'd shrine ; 
' Let the firmament on high 
To its Maker^s praise re^y. 
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2 Be the harp no longer mute^ 
Sound the trumpet, touch the lute ; 
Wake to life the tuneful string ; 
Bring the pipe, the timbrel bring. 

3 Let the organ in his praise 
Learn its loujdest notes to raise. 
And the cymbal's echoing sound 
From the vaulted roof rebound. 

4 All who vital breath enjoy. 

In his praise that breath employ ; 
And in joyful strains proclaim 
Glory to Jehovah's name. 

5 To the eternal Three be given 
Praise on earth, and praise in heaven ; 
Such as was through ages past. 

Is, and shall for ever last. 



Kd 



HYMNS. 



SECTION I. 



WORKS AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 



Hymn 1. (l. m- d ) 

InvUaUon to praise God, 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord^ whose sovereign will 

Call'd forth creation's beauteous plan^ 
Who form'd all creatures by his skill. 

But gave preeminence to man ; 
Whose care preserves us day by day. 

Each sorrow soothes, each want supplies ; 
Who guides us in his holy way. 

And points to mansions in the skies. 

2 Praise ye the Lord, whom love brought down 

To dwell with sinful men below. 
To lay aside his radiant crown. 

And bear the weight of earthly woe ; 
Who willingly endu?d to bleed. 

And suffer for his creatures' sin ; 
That we, by his atonement freed 

From guilt, a heavenly prize might win. 
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3 Praise ye the Lord^ whose quickening grace 
Creates anew man's lifeless soul^ 

And fits him for a happier place 
Beyond the reach of sin's control : 

Cleans'd hy that grace we may aspire 
To taste pure joys with God above ; 

may one spark (h heavenly fire 
Now light the fiame of holy love ! 

Hymn 2. (p. m,) 

Praiae to God. 

1 To the Source of every blessing 

Grateful anthems let us raise ; 
Holy joy our souls possessing 
Swells the tribute of our praise. 

2 Glory to the almighty Father, 

Fountain of eternal love. 
Who, his wandering sheep to g^ither. 
Sent a Saviour from above. 

3 To the Son all praise be given. 

Who, with love unknown before. 
Left the bright abode of heaven. 
And our sins and sorrows bore. 

4 Equal strains of warm devotion 

Let the Spirit's praise employ. 
Author of each holy motion. 
Source of wisdom, peace, and joy. 

5 Thus while our gkd hearts ascending 

Glorify Jehovah's name. 
Heavenly j^opfis with ours are blending^ 
There the dieme is still the same. 
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Hymn 3. (l. m.) 

The unsearchable ffrecOness of God— ^ob xi. 7« 

1 WHAT heavenly voice, or glowing pen, 

God's glorious attributes can trace ? 
What tongue of angels or of men 

Can mark his power, or tell his grace ? 

2 The wondrous subject is too high 

For earthly thoughts like ours to reach ; 
The praise of him who rules the sky 
Exceeds the compass of our speech. 

3 Yet, Lord, although no eye beholds 

The brightness of thy great abode. 
We thank thee that thy word unfolds 
The truth and mercy of our God. 

4 And though, to speak thy righteousness. 

All human words are weak and tame ; 
Love finds a language to express 
Its gratitude, and praise thy name. 

5 O give us. Lord, a heart to seek 

A deeper knowledge of thy ways ; 
Give us a tongue, that we may speak 
The language of adoring praise. 

Hymn 4. (c. m.) 

HoUness and mercy qf God— ^ob. xv. 15. 

1 THOU holy Lord, before whose sight 
Not heaven itself is clean. 
Dwelling in realms of purest light. 
By mortal eyes unseen ; 



118 HYMNS. 

2 O how can guilty rebels daie 

To raise their hopes so high ? 
How stand before thy throne, and share 
The glories of the sky ? 

3 We had for ever been unfit 

To view thy glorious face. 
Didst thou not condescend to sit 
Upon a throne of grace. 

4 But now we have an access made. 

And know that thou wilt ^less 
All who draw near by faith, array'd 
In Jesu's righteousness* 

5 Our hearts, O Lord, by grace renew. 

Wash out the stains of hell ; 
That we thy holy place may view. 
And in thy presence dwell. 

Hymn 6, (l. m.) 

Omnipresence qf God— Gen. xxviiL 16. 

1 SOFT is the breath of Summer's eve. 

Unearthly charms it seems to wear ^ 
And piety is loath to leave 

The sacred scene, for God is there. 

2 When threatening tempests fill the sky^ 

And all their treasur'd wrath prepare 
For guilty man ; faith's eagle eye 
Brightens to see that God is there. 

3 Thou^ tdbs'd upon the stormy wave, 

I will not tremble nor despair ; 
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Vain is the skill of man to save 

Our shattered bark ; but God is there. 

4 And though in dreary wilds I roam. 

And breathe no more my native air; 

Yet the chief blessings of a home 

Are with me still, for God is there. 
• 

5 And oft as Christian brethren meet 

To worship in the house of prayer ; 
Pure be their thoughts, their musings sweet. 
And their hearts glad ; for God is there. 

Hymn 6. (l. m.) 

Greatness and condeseentian of GodL^^Isa. Ivii. 15. 

1 YE that have known the love of God, 
Resound his praises far abroad. 

His truth and faithfulness proclaim. 
And all the wonders of his name. 

2 But how can mortal lips relate 
The glories of his high estate ? 
What glance of a created eye 
Can pierce the secrets of the sky ? 

3 O blessed truth, that God is near 
His creatures' feeblest cry to hear ; 
That He, whom pride in vain may seek. 
Dwells with the contrite and the meek. 

4 The Lord of glory dei^s to show 
His grace and love to man below. 
And to the eye of faith 'tis given 
To scan the mysteries of heaven. 
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5 O let us then to God most high 
In trembling confidence draw nigh ; 
Find access by a Saviour's bloody 
And taste and see that he is good. 

Hymn 7. (l. m.) 

GotTs glory m creation. 

1 SAY, should not men their songs employ 

Creation's wonders to rehearse. 
If brightest angels hail'd with joy 
The birthday of a univei-se ? 

2 For us the sun was made to shine. 

The moon to give her softer light ; 
And for our use the hand divine 
Provides alternate day and night. 

3 Creatures of every form and tribe 

Obey their Maker's high decree ; 
But language fails us to describe 
His wonders in the earth and sea ! 

4 Where'er we turn, his glorious form 

In varying beauty meets the eye ; 
His vengeance thunders in the stoim. 
His love lights up the cloudless sky. 

5 While thus with wonder and delight 

The works of Providence we trace ; 
O Lord, discover to our sight 
The works and triumphs of thy grace. 

6 With fairer scenes' refresh our eyes 

Than such as nature can present ; 
And bid a brighter Sun arise 
To gild the dazzling firmament. 
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7 The power and love of ^Uhrisl make known ; 
.His beauty to our souls display ; 
That we by faith may see and own 
The dawning of a heavenly day. 

Hymn 8. (c. m.) 

Power and Jove of God. 

1 JTpHOVAH reigns ; let all mankind 

With grateful homage own. 
That truth and mercy have combin'd 
To deck his righteous throne. 

2 Upon his undisputed will 

Hang all created things ; 
The brightest angel wonders still, 
And trembles as he sings. 

3 How, then, great Lord, can guilty man 

Presume to venture near. 
Thy wondrous purposes to soan. 
Thy awful voice to hear ! 

4 Humbly before thy throne we bow. 

Yet boldly lift our prayer ; 
Since love relaxes the stem brow 
That justice seem'd to wear. 

5 Our trembling hearts survey with awe 

Thy holiness and power. 
And dread to hear thy broken law 
Demand the avenging hour : 

6 But hope, relieving our alarm. 

Bids all those terrors cease ; 

L 
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And shows us how a Saviour's arm 
Brings safety, joy, and peace. 

Hymn 9. (c. m.) 

Ghry and goodness of God* 

1 THROUGH all creation, mighty Lord, 

Thy changeless glories shine ; 
And in the volume of thy word 
They breathe from every line. 

2 We view thee in the starry sky. 

Guiding those orbs of light ; 
We hear the thunder from on high 
Bear witness to thy might. 

3 Thy power and majesty we prove 

Where'er we turn our eyes, 
And see inscrib'd thy name of Love 
In nature's thousand dies. 

4 That name marks every wondrous plan 

Of Providence and Grace ; 
But shines most visible to man 
In the Redeemer's face. 

5 In us, O Lord, thy work begin. 

Our hearts by grace prepare ; 
That we may turn our eyes within. 
And find it written there. 

Hymn 10. (l. m.) 

Power and immuiabiUtp of God, 

1 ALMIGHTY and eternal King, 
Whose will the universe obeys. 
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Vouchsafe to hear us when we bring 
The feeble tribute of our praise. 

d We own that thou art good and great, 
* Thy high and glorious name we bless ; 
The wonders of ^y heavenly state 
No mortal language can express. 

3 While earth through all her changeful frame 

Is mouldering by a slow decay ; 
Thou art unchangeably the same, ^ 

Thy years shall never pass away. 

4 And as thy love in ages past 

Was swift to hear and answer prayer. 
We trust it will for ever last 

To guard us with, unwearied care. 

5 O Lord, while thus our hearts aspire 

The song of gratitude to raise ; 
Touch our cold Tips with heavenly fire. 
And teach us how to hymn thy praise. 

Hymn 11. (cm.) 

The lave qf a heaneniy Faihet. 

1 O THOU, that reign'st above the sky. 

By angel-hosts adored. 
We too would raise our voices high. 
And own thee for our Lord. 

2 Great God, thou dost vouchsafe to be 

In mercy's veil array'd ; 
Even in thy majesty we see 
A Father's love display'd. 
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3 It was a Father's hand that form'd 

These tenements of clay ; 
His love hath fed, his sun hath warm'd 
And cheer*d us every day. 

4 But O^ the glorious Gospel shows 

More than a Father's love^ 
Which on a world of bitterest foes 
Beams mercy from above. 

5 May we, adopted by thy grace^ 

Our filial homage bring ; 
And soon in thy bright dwelling-place 
In loftier numbers sing. 

Hymn 12. (l. m.) 

Kindness of God. 

1 ETERNAL Sovereign of the skies. 
Whose love our utmost want supplies. 
Grants all that needy souls implore. 
And chides us that we ask no more ; 

2 Since daily mercies we receive. 
How can we doubt or disbelieve ? 
Still on thy word may we depend. 
And love Uiee as our surest Friend. 

3 For outward comforts we would trust 
Thy power, which fi>rm'd us from the dust. 
And look for thy protecting aid 

To bless the souls which thou hast made. 

4 Thy gracious hand preserves from care. 
Or lends its strength the load to bear; 
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Provides relief from want and pain. 
Or turns our losses into gain. 

6 Then teach us never to repine. 
Nor trust to any hand but thine ; 
Teach us to run the heavenly race 
With hopes as boundless as thy grace. 

Hymn 13. (q. m.) 

Glory and grace of Cod- 

1 HOW do thy wonders. Lord, surround 

Our steps where'er we go ; 
What wisdom and what love are found 
In all thy works below ! 

2 The glorious orbs that blaze on high 

Obey thy sovereign will ; 
Through all the earth, the sea> the sky. 
We trace thy matchless skill. 

3 The truth, the mercy, and the power 

. Of an Almighty mind 
Fly on tlie wings of every hour. 
And breathe in every wind. 

4 Yet does thy power seem most divine. 

Most wonderful thy grace. 
Exerted in the great design 
To save man's ruin'd race. 

5 This noMest work of love demailds 

More' than an angel's song ; 
Joy tkiills our heart, hope lifts our hands. 
But wonder chains our tongue. 

l3 
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Hymn 14. (7's.) 

Thankt and praise to Gad, 

1 GLORY to our heavenly King, 

Blessings on his sacred name ! 
Now let every living thing 

Own his power, his praise proclaim. 

2 High o'er heaven and earth he reigns^ 

Through eternity the same ; 
And his single arm sustains 
Nature's universal frame. 

3 Can we, as we gaze ai*ound. 

Fail to see his power and love ; 
Which throughout the earth are found 
Stead&st as in heaven above I 

4 Lord, we thank thee that thy grace 

Still is near where'er we go ; 
That the brightness of thy face 
Shines amidst thy works below. 

6 While we thus converse with thee. 
May our faith with clearer view 
All thy bright perfections see. 
Ana its heavenward race pursue. 

Hymn 15. (s. m.) 

Pnme to God. 

1 COME, your glad voices raise 
To him who reigns on high. 
And bid the notes of J03rful praise 
Re«echo through the sky. 
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2 OXord, may sinners dare 
Thy greatness to proclaim. 

And with polluted lips declare 
The honours of thy name ? 

3 Poor^ worthless, and unclean. 
Are the best gifts we bring ; 

Yet when thy gracious acts are seen. 
Who can toThear to sing ^ 

4 X Thy mercy seems to chide 

Our unbelieving fear ; 
The Xord, who once for sinners died. 
Will not refuse to hear. 

5 Let all who share his love 
Their gratitude express. 

And join the raptured hosts above 
Jehovah's name to bless. 

Hymn 16. (c. m.) 

God the source of happiness. 

1 O THOU, who wilt not fail to grant 

To sinfiil men below 
Whatever needy souls can want. 
Or boundless love bestow ; 

2 Help us thy gi'acious hand to trace 

In all the gifts we share ; 
And give to each its proper place. 
Lest they should prove a snare. 

3 We thank thee, Lord, for health, and ease. 

Safe homes, and &ithful friends ; 
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But 'tis not on such things as these 
That happiness depends. 

4 For me no joys can health procure. 

Except thy face I see ; 
Pleasure is pain, and wealth is poor. 
When separate from thee. 

5 Thou art the treasure of my heart ; 

Thy grace my richest gain ; 
Whatever comforts may depart, 
O let thy love remain. 

Hymn 17. (p. m.) 

The riches of divine grace.'^-lstu xxxv. 4, &c« 

1 WHAT mercies to our God belong. 

What comfort do his words convey ! 
Say to the fearful heart. Be strong. 

And cast your needless fears away ; 
In darkest hours the Lord is nigh. 
Life, peace, and pardon to supply. 

2 His mercy causes light to shine 

On such as once m darkness dwc^t ; 
Touch'd with an energy divine. 

The stubborn heart begins to melt ; 
The lame leap up, the dumb proclaim 
The glories of his holy name. 

3 At his decree the thirsty ground 

With fertilizing streams is blest ; 
The desert smiles with verdure crown'd, 

The weary travellers find rest, 
Aod joy to soe the howling waste 
With nature's rkthest bfessings grac'd. 
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4 There, Lord, thy mercy forms a way. 

That leads to a divine abode ; 
So plain, the simplest need not stray ; 

So pure, the wicked shun the road. 
No hurtful creatures there are found. 
No lion treads the sacred ground. 

5 But there, with many a cheerful song. 

Thy ransom'd ones their course pursue ; 
Rejoicing as they pass along 

That Zion's glories are in view ; 
Where sorrow shall for ever cease. 
And all is happiness and peace. 

Hymn 18. (p. m.) 

GotPs wUKngnm and abUUff to Moe. 

1 OUR Father dwells in heaven above ; 

O, what a cheering thought ! 
From that pure source of light and love 
Are all our blessings brought. 

2 May we not look for glonous things 

From such a holy place. 
And deem that mercy's heavenly springs 
Will pour rich streams of grace ? 

3 Why should we murmur or despair 

In sorrow's darkest hour. 
When to a gracious Father's care 
Is join'd a Monarch's power ? 

4 Lord, when thy children suffer pain. 

Thou pitiest their distress ; 
When human confidence proves vain. 
Thy aid ensures success. 
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5 Long as we run this earthly race, 
O teach us to depend 
On the un&iling strength and grace 
Of an almighty Friend. 

Hymn 19. (l. m.) 

God the portion qf his people. 

1 GOD of all grace, if thou art mine. 
Why should my doubting soul repine P 
If upon thee I cast my care. 

Thou wilt not leave me to despair. 

2 Though every comfort should depart. 
And peace forsake my heavy heart. 
One smile from thee, one cheering ray. 
Can chase the darkest shades away* - 

3 God of my life, if thou appear. 
Not death itself can make me fear ; 
Thy presence dissipates the gloom. 
And gilds the hoirors of the tomh* 

4 Do thou, O Lord, through life supply 
Increasing graee ; and when I die 
Bid my rejoicing spirit flee 

To find eternal rest with thee. 

Hymn 20. (c. m.) 

^ To ike Lord our God belong mercies and forgivenesses,*^' 
Dan. ix. 9. Rom. v. 20. — vi. 1, 2. 

i LORD, hast thou but one grace to giye. 
One pardon to bestow ? 
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And docs thy love by which we live 
In measur'd portions flow ? 

2 O no ; it is a constant stream^ 

By a sure fountain fed ; 
Thy goodness is no &ding dream. 
Just dimly seen^ and fled ; 

3 Thy mercies are a countless store. 

Thy gifts for ever new ; 
Where sin abounded, yet far more 
Hath grace abounded toa 

4 Shall we then quit the way that's rights 

And sin without restraint. 
Attempting vainly to unite 
The sinner with the saint ? 

d Detested thought ! can souls be dead. 
Yet still alive to sin? 
Can they who hell's broad pathway tread, 
A crown of glory win ? 

6 Lord, let thy love that knows no end 
Make sin more hateful still ; 
And every free forgiveness bend 
Our spirits to thy will. 
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SECTION IL 



REDEMPTION BY JESUS CHRIST. 



Hymn 21. (l. m.) 

MarCs faU and recovery, 

1 MAN, in his Maker's image form'd. 

In heavenly virtue was complete ; 
Love rul'd o'er every thought, and warm'd 
His heart, and made obedience sweet. 

2 With glowing mind, and tuneful tongue^ 

Angels their wondering praise expressed ; 
And heaven with acclamations rung 

When God pronounced his creatures blest. 

3 But soon, by lying arts misled, 

Man from his happy station fell : 
And the bright charms of Eden fled 
Before the withering blast of hell. 

4 What sin and misery from that hour 

Have scourg'd and ruin'd this &ir earth ! 
And Satan holds beneath his power 
The children of a heavenly birth ! 

5 Yet hope, still lingering, casts one ray 

Of comfort o'er the dark abyss ; 
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And points to sinful man the way 

To brightening realms of promis'd bliss. 

6 All is not lost, since Christ hath given 
His precious blood to make us free: 

Saviour, speak to us of heaven. 

And guide our wandering hearts to thee. 

Hymn 22. (c. m.) 

Christ the best treasure, — l8a. Iv. 2. 

1 WHY buy we that which is not bread? 

Why hoard what is not gain ? 

Why seek for life among the dead. 

For joy where sorrows reign ? 

2 O Saviour, grant that we may find 

In thee substantial food. 
Leave the world's empty joys behind, 
And aijm at real good. 

3 Be thou our wealth ; for having thee. 

What can we want besides ? 
Be thou our joy ; for pain must flee 
Where'er our Lord abides. 

4 Be thou our life ; for thou canst save 

From sin's appointed doom ; 
And bear us through the gloomy grave 
Safe to a peaceful home. 

Hymn 23. (l. m.) 

Redeeming Icve of Christ, 

1 ARISE, my soul, from meaner things. 
To praise the mighty King of kings ; 

M 
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And among all his works and ways 
Let Love obII forth the highest praise. 

2 Love brought a Saviour from the skies 
To die for me^ that I might rise 
Above the power of death and hell^ 
And near his face for ever dwell. 

3 He saw me in my ruin'd state^ 

And sav'd me, though my sins were great; 
Put all my gloomy rears to flight. 
And tum'd my darkness into light 

4 When sin had slain my guilty soul. 

He touch'd me and said. Be thou whole ; 
When clouds of grief around me spread, 
He smil'd upon me, and they fled. 

5 He calm'd th6 passions of my breast. 
And luird anxiety to rest ; 
Preserv'd me from a thousand foes. 
And bade my soul in him repose. 

6 O gracious Saviour, guide me still. 
Teach me submission to thy will ; 
From groundless terrors set me free. 
Let nothing part my soul from thee : 

7 And when the hour of death is near. 
Thy love shall calm each rising fear. 
Safe through the gloomy vale convey. 
And bear me to the realms of day. 

Hymn 24. (c. m.) 

Mahatknby graoe, 

I FATHER, before thy thrcme we bend; 
Our thankful praise to give; 
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Because thou didst a Saviour send^ 
That ruin'd souls might live. 

2 In paths of sin and wretchedness 

We had for ever stray'd ; 
Hadst thou not pitied our distress^ 
And hasten'd to our aid. 

3 We thank thee that we were not left 

Without thy tender care. 
Of strength, of help, of hope bereft. 
To perish in despair. 

4 It was thy free and sovereign grace 

That gave thy only Son, 
By his bloodshedding to efface 
The ills that we had done. 

6 O Lord, thy gracious work complete. 
Let Christ be formed within. 
And by his presence make us meet 
The heavenly prize to win. 

Hymn 25. (7's.) 

Christ^ love the gnund qf confidence, 

1 JESU, in whose boundless grace 
All our confidence we place. 

To thy throne with joy and fear. 
Trembling, hoping, we draw near. 

2 How shall mortal lips relate 
All the glories of thy state ? 
How shall sinners dare to sing 
Praise to heaven's eternal King? 
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3 Lord^ in thy bright diadem, 
Mercy is the richest gem ; 
Though array'd in glory now. 
Thorns once pierc'd thy bleeding brow. 

4 Thou didst leave heaven's calm repose. 
Thou hast borne our cares and woes. 
Dying on the accursed tree : 

May not sinners trust in thee ? 

5 Lord, we hear thy gracious voice 
Bid tiie mourner to rejoioe. 
And the captive soul be free : 
Shall not sinners hope in thee ? 

6 Thou hast brought salvation near ; 
Silence every rising fear. 

Bid each doubt and murmur flee ; 
Teach us to depend on thee. 

Hymn 26. (l. m*) 

Christ the wmfort and strength of his people* 

1 JESUS, my only source of peace. 

My comfort in affliction's hour. 
The only hand that can release 

My captive soul from Satan's pdwer ; 

2 My Shield amid the battle'6 shock. 

My Anchor in the stormy wave, 
My faithful Guide, my steadfast Rock, 
Kind to protect, and strong to save ; 

3 To thee my soul I would resign. 

For it was ransom'd by thy blood ; 
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Immortal love hath made me thine, 
And led me to a faithful God. 

4 In thee a constant Friend I trace^ 

In thee my dying soul finds health ; 
Blest with the riches of thy grace, 
I ask no other store of wealth. 

6 When cares oppress, and fears invade, 
Thou never hast denied relief; 
Thy hand» omnipotent to aid. 

Smoothes the dark-heaving tide of grief. 

6 If thou preserve me, gracious Lord, 
Vain is the power of Satan's art; 
Thy cheering presence still afford. 
And with thyself enrich my heart. 

Hymn 27. (cm.) 

The coming of ChriaL 

1 THE Saviour comes ; O happiest sound 

That ever reach'd our ears ! 
Diffusing peace to all around. 
And quieting their fears. 

2 He comes to execute the plan 

Contriv'd by sovereign love. 
And raise the fallen rac« of man 
To lastii^ Joys' above* 

3 He comes to bind the broken heart. 

To make the wounded whole, 
And solid comfort to impart 
To every contrite soul. 

m3 
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4 He comes to bear our wants and pains. 
To suffer and to bleed ; 
That we from Satan's galling chains^ 
For ever might be freed. 

6 Come« gradous Lord, thy work fulfil, 
Thy great salvation bring ; 
And reign on Zion's holy hill 
The world's triumphant King. 

Hymn 28. (p. m.) 

Second eommp of ChrisL 

« 

1 WIDE o'er earth's remotest border 

Long had midnight darkness dwelt. 
Darkness, parent of disorder. 
Darkness, such as might be felt 

2 But the Lord of life descending 

From his mansion in the skies. 
Peace and joy his steps attending, 
Bids a glorious light arise. 

3 Jesus comes ; in silent wonder 

Nations hail the new-bom light. 
While he rends the veil asunder 
Which conceal'd him from their sight. 

4 Now the prince of darkness trembles. 

For his reign is near its end ; 
All his forces he assembles 
His frail empire to defend. 

6 Vain attempt ! the word is spoken, 
' Christ shall reign on every shore ;* 
Soon shall Satan's rod be broken. 
Sin and darkness be no more. 
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Hymn 29. (p. m.) 

BUih qf Christ — Isa. ix. 6. 

1 Hail^ brightest^ happiest morn, 
That ever beam'd from heaven ! 
To us a child is bom^ 

To u8 a son is given ; 
Let every heait its homage bring 
In honour to the new-born King. 

2 What wondrous love is this ! 
The Lord of life appeai-s. 
And quits the realms of bliss 
For this dai'k vale of tears ; 

Consents to tread this cursed ground^ 
Where sin and misery abound. 

3 Does not a ransom'd earth 
The song of triumph raise^ 
And hail a Saviour's birth 
With loudest notes of praise ? 

Ah wretched man ! too blind to see 
The grace that heaven designs for thee. 

4 Give us an angel's tongue^ 
An angel's willing mind ; 
And let thy name be sung^ 
Great God^ by all mankind ; 

Let the whole earth with one accord 
Confess that Jesus is the Lord. 

Hymn 30. (cm.) 

Birth of Chr%8U-Lukjt iL 13, &c. 

1 THE^ long-expected hour draws near, 
l^he dawning is begun ; 
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And night's dark shadows disappear 
Before the rising Suo. 

2 A King is bom^ whose righteous sway 

Shall stretch through every land : 
Ye mountains bend^ ye rodcs give way^ 
And own your MaKer's hand. 

3 The heavenly hosts with warm delight 

Their joyml praise express ; 
And shall not earth her voioe unite^ 
A Saviour's name to bless ? 

4 " Glory to God on high," they sing, 

" tet peace on earth prevail ; 
'' Good will to man its blessings bring, 
" And joys that never fail." 

6 Lord, let our fidth and love increase. 
Our lips thy praises tell ; 
And let thy presence and diy peace 
In every bosom dwell 

Hymn 31. (c. m.) 

Chritt detpised end rtsfwIfdU-Jsa. liu* 3. John L 11. 

1 WHEN Jesus left his glorious throne. 
Sad was his earthly lot ; 
Even when he visited his own. 
His own receiv'd him not. 

*2 They would not listen to hi& word ; 
But still the more he taught. 
The more their enmity was stirr'd 
To scorn the gifts he brought. 
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3 His wondrous works^ his just commands. 

Were seen and heard in vain ; 
The Saviour by their wicked hands 
Was crucified and slain. 

4 Forbid it, blessed Lord^ that we 

Should thus thy love abuse ; 
Thy glorious works unmov'd should see. 
Thy gracious gifts refuse. 

6 We too are naturally prone 
To slight thy tender care : 
But, Lord, make all our hearts thine own. 
And write thy Gospel there. 

Hymn 32. (7's.) 

Atonement of Chria. 

1 DID the Lord of life come down 

From his glorious seat on high ? 
Did he lay aside his crown, 
Toil and suffer, bleed and die ? 

2 Could thy Majesty divine, 

Gracious Lord, descend so low } 
Could no other hand but thine 
Save us from eternal woe ? 

3 Could no meaner blood be spilt. 

No less sacrifice be given. 
That our souls, absolv'd from guilt. 
Might be rais'd from earth to heaven ? 

4 No, our weary spirits groan'd 

Press'd with such a mighty load. 
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He who for our sins aion'd 
Could not have been less than God. 

6 In such bondage we were bound 

As no earthly power could break ; 
One, and only One, was found 
Who could suffer for our sake. 

6 Lord, thy. love we would confess. 
Love surpassing human thought ; 
O vouchsafe our souls to bless 

With the pardon thou hast bought. 

Hymn 33. (cm.) 

Christ a teacher and phifeiciaiih^MaXU zi. d. 

1 BEHOLD the Son of God appears 

Our ruin'd race to save ; 
The sorrowing heart his presence cheers. 
And lights the gloomy grave. 

2 All our diseases he can cure. 

And all our wants supply; 
The filthy at his touch grow pure. 
And earthly passions die. 

3 The blind look up with glad surprise. 

And hail the new-born light ; 
The weak grow strong, the simple wise. 
The wander^s are set right 

4 The deaf those joyful tidings hear 

Which Jesus came to bring ; 
And at his word the dumb draw near 
To worship and to sing. 
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5 He speaks, and the grim tyrant Death 

No more his power retains ; 
The imprison'd soul receives new breath. 
And bursts his marble chains, 

6 Lord, we are weak, diseas'd, and blind ; 

We know not how to pray ; 
Relieve the burden of our mind. 
And wash our guilt away. 

Hymn 34. (l. m.) 

Christ the Ught ofOie toorU-^Jer. iv. 23. John vilL 12. 

1 LORD, when thy sovereign will began 
To frame a dwelhng-place for man, 
Confusion fled at thy command. 

And beauty grac'd the new-bom land. 

2 But O how quickly man defil'd 

That earth, which once so sweetly smil'd ! 
Disorder soon resum'd her reign. 
And darkness brooded there again. 

3 Yet once again thy voice was heard. 
Darkness receded at thy word ; 

To cheer our gloom, and ease our woes, 
The Sun of righteousness arose. 

4 Alas, that sinners should despise 
Heaven's choicest boon, man^ ridiest prize ! 
And dwell in deepest shades of night 
Amid the blaze of gospel light ! 

5 Lord, speak once more ; from every heart 
Command the darkness to depart ; 
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And send among us from above 
The light of truths and fire of love. 

6 Let Christy our Sun^ arise within^ 
To scatter every cloud of sin ; 
And may we tread the heavenward road. 
Children of lights and heirs of God. 

Hymn 35. (p. m.) 

Dea^qf Christ. 

] WHAT tongue can speak the wondrous love 
That brought a Saviour from above 

To die for guilty man ? 
Search to the limits of each zone^ 
And ask if ever there was known 
Such love since time began. 

3 Lord^ could not all the deadly rage 
Of foes forbid thee to engage 

In such a blest design ? 
When death and torture were in view^ 
Did not the dreadful thought subdue 

Even such a love as uiine^ 

3 No^ thou hast bow'd thy willing head 
To suffer, in thy creature's stead. 

The penalty of sin : 
The debt is paid, and by thy grace 
Man's ruin'd and polluted race 

A heavenly crown may win. 

4 Saviour, to us thy grace impart. 
Let the corruptions of our heart 

Be cmcined with thee ; 
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That we may here enjoy thy love^ 
And in a happier realm above 
Thy cloudless glory see. 

Hymn 36. (c. m.) 

Sv^eringa of ChrisL-^lsau liu. 5. 

1 IN Jesu's name with one accord 

Lift up a sacred hymn^ 
And think what healing streams he pour'd 
From every bleeding limb. 

2 O who can tell what woes he bore 

When that pure blood was spilt. 
What pangs his tortur'd bosom tore 
When loaded with our guilt ? 

3 ' Twas not the insulting voice of scorn 

So deeply wrung his heart ; 
The piercing nail, the pointed thorn, 
Caus'd not the saddest smart ; 

4 But every struggling sigh betray'd 

A heavier grief within. 
How on his burden'd soid was laid 
The weight of human sin. 

5 O thou, who hast vouchsafd to bear 

Our sins' oppressive load. 
Grant us thy righteousness to share. 
And lead us to our God. 

Hymn 37, (l. m.) 

Resurrection of Christ — ^Acts ii. 23, 24. 

1 JESUS by wicked hands is slain. 

And death receives his noblest prey ; 

N 
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Receives, but cannot long retain 
The Lord of life beneath his sway. 

2 The mountains quake> the vanquish'd grave 

His uncorrupted flesh resigns ; 
And he who died our souls to save. 
Lives to complete his great designs. 

3 O Saviour, in whose death we see 

The token of thy boundless grace. 
Thy rising tells us we shall be 
Exalted to behold thy face. 

4 Thy hand, which conquer'd death, will guard 

Thy people from that mighty foe ; 
Though deep their woes, their conflict hard. 
Bright is the land to which they go. 

5 If pain and death await us her^ 

' Tis but the path whkb thou hast trod ; 
And shall we not at last appear 
With thee before the tlirone of God ? 

6 O glorious hope ! the shadowy tomb 

Urows brighter, and its horrors cease ; 
For thou wilt guide us through the gloom 
To realms (U everlasting peace. 

Hymn 38. (cm.) 

Chnsf4 deM ^ sinner'a hope.^1 Cor. iii. 11. 

1 GREAT God, when I approach thy throne. 
And all thy glory see ; 
This is my stay, and'this alone. 
That Jesus died for me. 
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2 How can a soul condemn'd to die 

Escape the just decree ? 
A vile, unworuiy wretch am I, 
But Jesus died for me. 

3 Burden'd with sin's oppressive cbBm, 

O how can I get hee ? 
No peace can all my efforts gain^ 
But Jesus died for me. 

4 My coarse I could not safely «t«er 

Through life's tempestuous sea ; , 
Did not this truth relieve my fear. 
That Jesus died for me. 

6 And, Lord, wheni hehold thy &ce, 
This must be all my plea; 
Save me by thy almighty grace. 
For Jesus died for me. 

Hymn 39. (s, m.) 

Praue fir redeeming meroif* 

1 COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And raise your sweetest strains 

To heaven's hi^ throne with one accord. 
Where your Redeemer reigns. 

2 Exalt his honoured name. 
His wondrous mercy tell. 

Who from his throne of glory came 
To rescue souls from nell. 

3 On earth he bore our woes. 
And suffer'd in our stead ; 
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And still in heaven remembers those 
For whom his blood was shed. 

4 O may such love as this 
Awake our cold desires 
To seek the land of promis'd bliss 
With zeal that never tires. 

Hymn 40. (cm.) 

The beKever ageendmg tmff^ Chmt^-JCoh iiL L 

1 EARTH'S empty joys I cease to prize^ 

I trust' its charms no more ; 
In brighter realms my treasure lies^ 
Where Christ is gone before. 

2 Lord^ let my heart ascend with thee^ 

And seek its rest above. 
The brightness of thy presence see. 
And share thy saving love. 

3 How can I rest in things below ? 

I 'm but a stranger here ; 
The home to which I long to go 
Is in a happier sphere. 

4 When will this earthly frame decay. 

And leave the spirit free 
To spread its wings, and soar away 
To happiness and thee ? 

Hymn 41. (l. m.) 

Second coming of Christ — Rev. xxii. 20. Isa. xxiv. 2a 

1 JESUS, thy church with longing eyes 
For thy expected coming waits ; 
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When will the promis'd liffht arise. 
And glory beeun from Zion's gates ? 

2 Even now, when tempests round us fall. 

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky ; 
Thy words with pleasui^ we recall. 
And deem that our redemption's nigh. 

3 Come, gracious Lord, our hearts renew. 

Our foes repel, our wrongs redress ; 
Man's rooted enmity subdue. 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 

ft 

4 O come, and reign o'er every land. 

Let Satan from his throne be hurl'd ; 
All nations bow to thy command. 
And grace revive a dying worid. 

5 Yes, thou wilt speedily appear; 

The smitten earth already reels. 
And not far off we seem to hear 
The thunder of thy chariot-wheels. 

6 Teach us in watchfulness and prayer 

To wait for the appointed hour ; 
And fit us by thy srace to share 

The triumphs of thy conquering power. 

Hymn 42. (7's.) 

Safety and happhun in ChriU. 

1 RAISE, my soul, the note of joy 
To the great Redeemer's name ; 
Let his praise my lips employ. 
Let his love my heart inflame. 

n3 
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2 He> the way, the life, the truth. 

Guides my steps, and calms my fears ; 
He, the Guardian of my youth, 
Still protects my riper years. 

3 On his word my hope is built. 

There my wandering heart finds rest ; 
His pure blood removes my guilt. 
In his favour I am blest. 

4 True delight I never knew. 

Till I saw my Saviour's face. 
And by faith had learnt to view 
All the wonders of his grace. 

5 Now the sight so fills my soul. 

Warms and animates my heart ; 
That life's troubles, though they roll 
Near me still, have lost their smart. 

6 In his love I can rejoice. 

Though the swelling tempests roar ; 
Mid the waves I hear a voice 
Bid their angry strife be o'er. 

7 Sav'd by Christ, I would declare 

His great name to all around. 
Till the voice of praise and prayer 
From ten thousand tongues resound. 

Hymn 43. (c. m.) 

Fw power to profit by Chris fa salvoHen. 

. 1 LORD, didst thou give thy only Son 
To suffer in t)ur place. 
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That wretched souls^ by sin undone^ , 
Might be restored by grace ? 

2 When we behold such love as this. 

Do not our spirits pant 
With fond desire to reach that bliss 
Which mercy deigns to grant? 

3 We wish, but know not how to go. 

This blessing to receive : 

Lord, thy mighty aid bestow. 
And teach us to believe. 

4 Behold our waiting hearts, O Lord, 

And take us for thine own ; 
Here thy reviving grace afford. 
And here set up thy throne. 

5 O make us what we ought to be. 

Complete thy work of love ; 
That now thy goodness we may see. 
And share thy rest above. 

Hymn 44. (7's.) 

The value of Chriefs cross. — Gal. tL U. 

1 GOD forbid that I should boast 

Save in my Redeemer's cross ; 
Things which once I lov'd the most 
Now I reckon but as dross. 

2 Wealth has lost its charms for me. 

Pleasure can no longer please ; 

1 have learnt through grace to flee 

From such low pursuits as these. 
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3 All my works no peace a&brd 

Since I know that Christ hath died ; 
For the sufferings of my Lord 
Poor contempt on human pride. 

4 In my Saviour^s cross I find 

Riches^ honour^ joy, and rest ; 
All that satisfies the mind. 
All that makes me fully blest. 

6 Here is my defence and stay ; 
Resting here I shall not nil ; 
Hence, ye worldly joys, away ; 
Ye are nothing,---Christ is idL 

Hymn 45. (l. m.) 

Qth69 qf drist^Heb. via. 1. 

1 JESUS, the Prophet of thy church. 

Whose word with heavenly wisdom glows, 
Unveil our hearts, direct our search. 
To gain the knowledge it bestows. 

2 O let thy solemn call awake 

Each soul to penitence and prayer 
The chains of sin and error break. 
And write thy sacred precepts tliere. 

3 Jesus, our Priest, whose boundless love 
, Has made atonement for our guilty 
And now before the throne above 

Offers the blood which thou hast spilt, 

4 To us thy power and love reveal. 

Thy pardon to our souls convey ; 



HYMNS. 153 

Their fears remove, their sickness heal. 
And wash their deadly stains away. 

5 Jesus, our King, with conquering might 

Ride on, thy glorious work complete ; 
Put all our enemies to flight. 
And cast them down beneath thy feet 

6 To every frail and feeble soul 

New life and energy impart ; 
Teach us to bow to thy control. 
And rear thy throne in every heart. 

Hymn 46. (c. m.) 

Chrid*s mvUoHon to sinners. — ^Mat. xL 28. 

1 " Come unto me," the Saviour cries, 

" Ye souls with sin oppress'd; 
" And I will wipe your weeping eyes, 
^^ And I will give you rest. 

2 " Come, weak and burden'd as you are, 

" And I will ease your load, 
" And bring my people from afar 
" Unto my own abode. 

3 " Put on my yoke, and learn of me, 

" For I am meek in heart ; 
" So shall the slaves of sin be free, 
" And sorrow lose its smart." 

4 With wonder and delight, O Lord, 

We hear thy gracious call ; 
O cause the reconciling word 
On willing ears to fall. 
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5 Dispose us to dr%w near^ and take 
The boon so freely given ; 
And let redeeming mercy make 
Our spirits meet for heaven. 

Hymn 47. (6-8's.) 

^ Chriti is nuute unto ut wisdom^ jpc**— .1 Cor. L 30. 

1 Polluted^ feeble, lost, and blind, 

I wander from the ways of God ; 
With all my search I cannot find 

The path of life, the narrow road ; 
But, Jesus, thou my Wisdom art. 
With thy own light direct my heart 

2 I find all efforts are in vain 

To make atonement for my sin ; 
Noqpeace, no respite can I gain. 

But only plunge the deeper in : 
Lord, help me in my sore distress. 
Thou art my perfect righteousness. 

3 I would, but cannot mend my heart. 

Nor plant one holy purpose there ; 
Prone from thy precepts to depart, 

I sin in spite of all my care ; 
But> Lord, thy hand supports the weak^ 
Thy strength and holiness I seek. 

4 I long for liberty and peace 

By Satan's heavy bondage press'd ; 
But where 's the hand that can release 

My captive soul, and give me rest ? 
Jesus, my ransom thou hast paid. 
Thou art my full redemption made* 
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5 Dear Lord^ whate'er my soul desires^ 
Through thee is plenteously conferr'd ; 
Wisdom and strength thy grace inspires^ 
There's life and freedom in thy word : 
From worldly trifles let me flee^ 
And seek my happiness in thee. 

Hymn 48. (6-7's.) 

Christ the sinner's refuge. 

1 When I hear the tempest rave 

Wildly round my troubled heart. 
When no earthly power can save 

From temptation's fiery dart ; 
Jesus, let thy hand be nigh. 
Hear my supplicating cry. 

2 When my conscience knows no rest. 

Lord, thy saving mercy bring ; 
Give me shelter in thy breast. 

Hide me underneath thy wing ; 
With the blood which thou hast spilt 
Cleanse me from the stains of guilt. 

3 Let me in the time of need 

To thy cross for succour flee ; 
Then I shall be blest indeed 

If thou deign to smile on me : 
Gracious Lord, my cause maintain. 
Then my foes shall rage in vain. 

4 On my steps by day and night 

Let thy constant grace attend ; 
When I wander, set me right ; 

Keep me steadfast to the end : 
When I stand, or when I fall, 
Jesus, be my all in all. 
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Hymn 49, (l. m.) 

>" Jesus Christ the same yesterday, to day, and for ever.''*-' 

Heb. xiii. 8. 

1 How frail and fallible am I ! 

What weakness marks my changing frame! 
Yet there is strength and comfort nigh. 
For, Jesus, thou art still the same. 

2 Thy love, immortal and divine. 

No coldness damps, no time destroys ; 
Through countless ages it will shine. 
Bright source of everlasting joys. 

3 On thy sure mercy I depend 

In all my trials, wants, and woes ; 
For thou art an unchanging Friend, 
Sweet is the peace thy hand bestows. 

4 Hast thou protected me thus far. 

To leave me in the dangerous hour ? 
Shall Satan be allow'd to mar 

Thy work, or to resist thy power ? 

5 O never wilt thou leave the soul 

That flies for refuge to thy breast ; 
Thy love, which once hath made me whole, 
Shall guide me to eternal rest. 

6 Though stars be from their courses hurl'd, 

Though mighty ruin should descend 
Wide o'er a desolated world ; 
The love of Jesus knows no end. 



HYMNS. 157 

Hymn. 50. ■ (c. m.) 

Christ a shelter and defenee.'^IssL, xxv. 4. 

1 JESUS, the soul by grace made thine. 

And guarded by thy power. 
Shall stand secure, though foes combine 
To threaten and devour. 

2 Thy wisdom, faithfulness, and love. 

Their gracious work perform ; 
Thy promises a refuge prove 
In sorrow's darkest storm. 

3 Thou art a shadow from the heat, 

A shelter from the blast ; 
Thy mercy guides the pilgrim's feet 
To a safe nome at last 

4 The toils that on his path attend 

Are lightened by thy care ; 
The peace that meets him at the end 
Thou givest him to share. 

5 Dear Lord, the sinner's hope and stay. 

Through life our portion be ; 
That when the grave demands his prey. 
Our souls may rest with thee. 

Hymn 51. (p. m.) 

strength and comfort in Christ 

1 Thy praises, O Lord, 
We love to repeat, 
Attend to thy word. 
And sit at thy feet : 

O 
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We love to adore thee^ 
Our Saviour and King, 

And humbly before thee 
To worship and sing. 

2 Too weak to draw near. 

For succour we pray ; 
Too vile to appear. 

We cannot but stay ; 
No merit possessing, 

No claim to thy love. 
We wait for thy blessing 

And grace from above. 

3 Long absent from thee. 

We wish to return ; 
Thy vengeance to flee. 

Thy beauty discern ; 
And shall we be slighted 

By thee when we come. 
Whose love hath invited 

The wanderers home ? 

4 O never shall they 

Who trust in thy name 
Be left as a prey 

To sorrow and shame ; 
Thy presence appearing 

In times of alarm. 
Revives us when fearing 

And rescues from harm. 

5 On thee, dearest Lord^ 

Our hope shall be built. 
Whose mercies afford 
A refuge from guilt ; 
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Thy love will provide us 
With help when distress'd. 

And finally guide us 
To mansions of rest. 

Hymn 52. (l. m.) 

Chrisi a oomJMer qf ihe affiktefL^lssu Izi. 3. 

1 WHAT can relieve the troubled soul^ 
When the dark waves of anguish roU^ 
When dangers press, when doubts anjuoy. 
And foes are threatening to destroy ? 

2 All human succour is in vain 
The fainting spirit to sustain ; 
Jesus, 'tis thine alone to ease 

The suffering of such hours as these. 

3 Thy mercy wipes the tearful eye, 

Thy presence diecks the struggling sigh ; 
. The mourner, long with fears^istressf d. 
Finds peace and shelter in thy breast. 

4 The souls, that for thy succour pray> 
Thou wilt in no wise cast away ; ' < 
For thy sure promises, O Lord, 

A kind encouragement aJOTord. 

5 O teach us in the trying hoar 

To trust thy love, and own thy power ; 
To seek thee, though thou seem to chide. 
And wait till mercy be supplied. 

6 Though heavy be the load we bear. 
Teach us on thee to cast our care ; 
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And all our strength from thee obtain^ 
Whose love brings comfort out of pain. 

Hymn 53. (p. m.) 

Christ the only source of peace, 

1 IN the fond pursuit of pleasure 

Years of folly I employ'd ; 
Yet when I would grasp the treasure. 
Still I found an aching void. 

2 Though I gain'd the end I wanted, 

I had less of joy than grief; 
Still my restless spirit i)anted 
For some permanent relief. 

3 Now my soul, on thee depending. 

Blessed Saviour, rests seciu*e ; 
For thy love, its succour lending, 
Shall eternally endure. 

4 All my joys thy presence heightens. 

All my wants thy hand supplies ; 
And the darkest prospect brightens. 
If thy light refresh my eyes. 

5 Though I lose each earthly blessing, 

Though my outward comforts flee ; 
Yet, thy favour still possessing, 
I am happy, rich, and free. 

6 By thy gi'ace to be protected. 

And to call thee Lord and Friend- 
Joy like this I ne'er expected. 
Here my search is at an end. 
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Hymn 54. (s. m.) 

Ascension of Cfuist^-Meb, vii. 25. 

1 JESUS hath left the grave. 
And now in triumph goes 

To claim his heavenly throne, and save 
His people from their foes. 

2 His love remains the same. 
The church is still his care ; 

And all who reverence his name 
Shall in his glory share. 

3 He hears each plaintive cry. 
He numbers every groan ; 

Still pleading for his saints on high 
Before his Father's throne. 

4 Lord, bid us rise vnth thee 
On &ith's triumphant wing, 

Thy love and majesty to see. 
And hail thee as our King. 

5 O when wilt thou display 
The triumphs of thy reisn ? 

When will all tears be wip'd away. 
And the last foe be slain ? 

Hymn 55. (c. m.) 

Asoenrion of CAris/L— Luke zxiv. d. 

1 WHY search ye in the narrow tomb 
For him who lives on high ? 
Heaven spreads her gates to make him room, 
His glory fills the sky. 

o3 
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2 Lift up your hearts^ and stretch your eyes. 

The Saviour is not here : 
Behold the Conqueror arise 
To grace a brighter sphere. 

3 Angels with loud exulting songs 

Welcome their Lord again ; 
To us the victory belongs. 

For us the Lamb was slain. 

• 

4 And shall we. Lord, ascend with thee. 

And see thee as thou art ; 
From death's terrific power made free. 
And sav'd from Satan's dart ? 

5 Jesus, since thou art gone before. 

Grant that we too may go 
Where sin's dark emjpiiie is no more. 
And death a vanquish'd foe. 
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SECTION III. 



INFLUENCES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



% 



Hymn 56. (l. m.) 

Spifihial strength and wisdom desirecL— John xvi. 13, 14. 

1 SPIRIT of life, thy influence shed. 
To wake the careless and the dead. 
Light, strength, and comfort to bestow 
On many a child of sin and woe. 

2 Behold our frail and feeble state. 
Our foes are strong, our danger great ; 
The force of hostile rage wi£stand. 
And guard us with thy mighty hand. 

3 Give us an understanding mind. 
The chains of ignorance unbind ; 

« Instruct, enlighten, and prepare 
Our hearts the joy of heaven to share. 

4 Christ's precious truths to us proclaim. 
Expound his word, exalt his name ; 
Make known his power, his love reveal. 
And with his blood our conscience heal. 

5 Lord, in our hearts vouchsafe to dwell. 
There every sinful motion quell ; 
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Complete thy blessed work of grace^ 
And fit us for a happier place. 

Hymn 57. (c. m.) 

Offkes qf ihe SpwiL 

1 ETERNAL Spirit, by whose power 

Are burst the bands of death. 
On our cold hearts thy blessings shower. 
And stir them with thy breath. 

2 'Tis thine to point the heavenly way. 

Each rising fear control. 
And with a warm, enlivening ray 
To melt the icy soul. 

3 'Tis thine to cheer us when distressed. 

To raise us when we fall. 
To calm the doubling, troubled breast. 
And aid when sinners call. 

4 'Tis thine to bring God's sacred word. 

And write it on our heart ; 

There its reviving truths record. 

And there its peace impart. 

6 Almighty Spirit, visit thus 

Our hearts, and guide our ways ; 
Pour down thy quickening grace on us. 
And tune our lips to praise. 

Hymn 58. (x. m.) 

Fiff an inoreate qf graoe, 

1 O FOR that flame of living fire 

Which shone so bright in saints of old ; 
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Which bade their souls to heaven aspire^ 
Calm in distress^ in danger bold. 

2 Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt 

In Abraham's breast, and seal'd him thine; 
Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt. 
And glow with energy divine ? 

3 That Spirit, which from age to age 

Proclaim'd thy love and taught thy ways ; 
Brighten'd Isaiadi's vivid page. 

And breath'd in David's hallow'd lays ? 

4 Is not thy grace as mighty now 

As when Elijah felt its power ; 
When glory b^m'd from Moses' brow. 
Or Job endured the trying hour ? 

5 Remember, Lord, the ancient days ; 

Renew thy work, thy grace restore ; 
Warm our Cold hearts to prayer and praise. 
And teach us how to love thee more. 

Hymn 59. (c. m.) 

For heaiing and strengihemng grace. 

1 SPIRIT of holiness, look down 

Our fainting hearts to cheer ; 
And when we tremble at thy frown, 
O bring thy comforts near. 

2 The fear, which thy convictions wrought, 

O let thy grace remove ; 
And may the souls, which thou hast taught 
To weep; now learn to love. 
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3 Now let thy saving mercy heal 

The wounds it made before ; 
Now on our hearts impress thy seal^ 
That we may doubt no more. 

4 Complete the work thou hast begun. 

And make our darkness light ; 
That we a glorious race may run. 
Till faith be lost in sight. 

6 Then, as our wondering eyes discern 
The Lord's unclouded face. 
In fitter language we shall learn 
To sing triumphant grace. 

Hymn 60. (Ts.) 

1 HOLY Spirit, {com on high. 
Bend on us a pitying eye ; 
Animate the drooping heait. 
Bid the power of sin depart. 

2 Light up evefy dark recess 
Of our hearts' ungodliness ; 
Show us every devious way. 
Where our steps have gone astray ; 

3 Teach us with repentant grief 
Humbly to implore relief; 
Then the Saviour's, blood reveal 
All our deep disease to heal. 

4 Other groundwork should we lay. 
Sweep those empty hopes away ; 



HYMNS. 167 

Make us feel that Christ alone 
Can for human guilt atone. 

5 May we daily grow in grace^ 
And pursue the heavenly race^ 
Train'd in wisdom^ led by love. 
Till we reach our rest above. 

Hymn 61. (l. m.) 

The guidance and help of ike Spirit. 

1 O THOU, whose piercing eye surveys 
Our inmost thoughts, our secret ways. 
To whom our heart wide open lies, 
Stripp'd of its treacherous disguise ; 

2 Thy purifying grace impart. 

To cleanse each vile and sinful heart ; 
Direct our thoughts, that they may be 
Withdrawn from earth, and fix'd on thee. 

) Thy guiding Spirit, Lord, bestow; 
Show us the way we ought to go ; 
And let our steps be always found 
Tending to Zion's hallow'd ground. 

I Though earth has chain'd our souls, and sin 
Has reign'd and rioted within ; 
One gracious word, one smile from thee 
Can break their power, and set us free. 

5 Thy voice can bid our wanderings cease. 
And lead us in the paths of peace ; 
Then, Lord, thy blessing deign to give, 
Loolc on us, and our souls shall live. 



168 HYMKS. 

Hymn 62. (p. m.) 

The Spirits aid desir€d,~~Gen. i. 2. 

1 ERE the world, with light invested. 

Rose from its primeval sleep^ 
Gloom and desolation rested 
On the surface of the deep : 

Eaith and ocean 
Form'd one rude and shapeless heap. 

2 There the Holy Spirit moving, 

Wide his fostering pinions spread ; 
Till, beneath his power improving. 
Nature seem'd no longer dead ; 

Light and beauty 
Rose to crown her radiant head. 

3 Blessed Spirit, we implore thee. 

Yet once more thy succour lend ; 
Scatter the thick clouds before thee 
Which through all the earth extend ; 

On all nations 
Bid the light of life descend. 

4 See what sin, and what delusion. 

In this wretched world are found ; 
Stay the torrent of confusion. 
Ere it spreads destruction round : 

Where sin triumph'd. 
Now let grace and truth abound. 

Hymn 63. (p. m.) 

" Tfie Spirit helpeth our infirmities.^^'-^RoTa. viii. 2C. 

I FULL of weakness and of sin. 
We look to thee for life ; ^ 
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Lord, thy gracious work begin. 
And calm the inward strife. 

2 Though our hearts are prone to stray. 

Be thou a constant Friend : 
Though we know not how to pray. 
Thy saving mercy send. 

# 

3 Let thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

Our souls with love inspire ; 
Strength and confidence afford. 
And* breathe celestial fire. 

4 Teach us first to feel our need. 

Then all that need supply ; 
When we hunger, deign to feed. 
And hear us when we cry. 

5 When we cleave to earthly things. 

Send thy reviving grace : 
Raise our souls, and give them wings. 
To reach thy holy place. 

Hymn 64. (s. m.) 

" Grieve not the Holy Spirit of God"— -Eph. iv. 30. 

1 FORBID it. Lord, that we. 
Who from thy hand receive 

The Spirit's power to make us free. 
Should e'er that Spirit grieve. 

2 O keep our faith alive. 
Help us to watch and pray ; 

Lest by our carelessness we drive 
The sacred Guest away. 

P 
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3 How can we bear to lose 
Our best and kindest Friend, 

Life, health, and happiness refuse, 
And joys that never end ? 

4 Are Satan's chains so light. 
So easy to be borne. 

That we thy tender love should slight. 
Thy glorious freedom scorn ? 

5 Lord, make us wholly thine. 
And in our hearts of stone 

Let grace with purer lustre shine. 
To mark us for thine own. 

Hymn 65. (6-8's.) 

For iha effusion of the Spirit. 

1 LORD, show thy glory, as of old. 
The work of heavenly love display ; 
And let our longing eyes behold 

Another pentecostal day : 
Our fervent wishes deign to crown. 
And send thy quickening Spirit down. 

8 Thou seest. Lord, how far we stray, 

Oppress'd with ills we cannot flee ; 

How sin hath drawn our hearts away 

From peace, from happiness, and thee : 
Thy gracious Spirit, Lord, bestow. 
And snatch us from the depth of woe. 

3 Encompass'd with an host of foes. 

Our strength is small, our danger nigh ; 
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Where can we find some brief repo6e> 

Or whither for protection fly ? 
O Lord^ thy mighty Spirit send. 
Our hearts to strengthen and defend. 

4 Now let a brighter day begin. 

Than ever yet was witness'd here ; 

Bid the dark-gathering clouds of sin 
Before thy presence disappear : 

Reign in each heart ; in every place 

Set lip the empire of thy grace. 

Hymn 66. (c. m.) 

«^ The frvU of Ote Spirit is few," |-c.— ^aL v. 22. 

1 O THOU, whose grace no limit knows, 

Our barren hearts prepare ; 
That the good seed thy mercy sows 
May grow and flourish there. 

2 Break up, O Lord, and cleanse the groimd 

From every noxious weed ; 
Where briars and where thorns are found, 
• No culture can succeed. 

3 Blest is the heart, whose whole pursuit 

Is to perform thy will ; 
There will thy holy word bear fruit. 
And all its work fulfil. 

4 But it's a plant of tender growth. 

That will not long survive. 
Where worldly pleasures, care, or sloth. 
Allow it not to thrive. 
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5 Lordj send thy Spirit from above. 
Thy cleansing grace bestow ; 
That fruits of holiness and love 
In every heart may grow. 



Hymn 67. (l. m.) 

^' / wia send you another Coi»/or<^.'*.— John xiv. 26, Z¥. 7. 

1 O LORD, vouchsafe those hopes to crown 

Which thy kind promises inspire ; 
And bid the Comforter come down 
To warm our souls with living fire. 

2 Grant that his influence may subdue 

The evils of our carnal mind ; 
Teach us to keep thy word in view. 
And leave earth's fading joys behind. 

3 Let this refreshing balm allay 

The anguish of conviction's sting ; 
New vigour to our souls convey. 
And solid peace and comfort bring. 

4 By this divine Instructor led. 

May we in grace and wisdom grow ; 
The heavenly path more firmly tread. 
And sit more loose to things below. 

5 Thus may our views become more clear^ 

Our hearts more fill'd with heaven and thee; 
Till in thy presence we appear. 
From every stain of sin made free. 



Hymn 68. (s. m.) 

Fw the gracea of ihe Spirit 

1 LORD, bid thy light arise 

On all thy people here ; . .- 

And when we raise our longing eyes, 
O may we find thee near. 

2 Thy Holy Spirit send 
To quicken every soul ; 

To make the most rebellious bend 
To thy^divine control. 

3 Stir up th&*;blind and dead 
With thy awakening grace ; 

Teach wandering sinners how to tread 
Thy paths, and seek thy face. 

4 Let all that own thy name 
Thy sacred image bear ; 

And light in every heart the flame 
Of vigilance and prayer. 

5 Since in thy love we see 

Our 'only sure relief, 
O raise our earthly minds to thee. 
And help our unbelief. 

Hymn 69, (l. m.) 

For deliveranee from ihe spirii of 8lumber.^^ssu zxix. 10. 

Rom. xL 8. 

1 AWAKEN, Lord, our hearts to know 
The things belonging to our peace, 

p3 
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Lest we be plunged in ♦bitter woe, 
From which there shall be no release. 

2 Though we have oft despis'd thy call. 

And liv'd as thy determin'd foes ; 
Let not judicial slumber fall. 
To bind us in a deep repose. 

3 O send not forth the dread decree, 

That, though we hear, we shall not heed ; 
That with our eyes we must not see. 
Nor feel the truths of which we read. 

4 We have deserv'd thy judgments. Lord; 

Yet, for Christ's sake, thy Spirit send. 
Divine instruction to afford. 

And bring our wanderings to an end. 
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SECTION IV. 



THE WORD OF GOD. 

Hymn 70. (c. m.) 

Gad? 8 word a Hght to ourfeet* 

1 THE path that sinners love to tread 

Is wrapt in deepest gloom^ 

And clouds of terror overspread 

Their passage to the tomb. 

2 Buty-Lord^ thy sacred Word provides 

A gleam of living day ; 
Our wandering steps it safely guides 
Along the narrow way. 

3 It teaches us what ills to shun^ . 

What glories to pursue ; 
And how the Chnstian race to run 
With heaven itself in view. 

4 Why should we wander^ when the road 

To life is made so plain? 
Why M] to reach that high abode^ 
Where purest pleasures reign ? 

5 Lord> as we read^ thy grace bestow. 

And our dull sense refine ; 
That every burning word may glow 
With energy divine. 
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Hymn 71. (l. m.) 

Vabie of the Scnptures,^^ Tim. iiL 16. 

1 DEAR is thy sacred Word to me^ 

And rich the blessing it bestows ; 
There, gracious Father, I can see 

The source from which all comfort flows. 

2 It tells me what I am, and whence 

I came, and whither I must go ; 
And still provides the best defence 
III pain, temptation, want, and woe. 

3 It lifts my heart from earthly things. 

And points to lasting joy above ; 
Far brighter joy than that which springs 
From the ¥fun toys that sinners>]ove. 

4 It warms my soul with living fire. 

And guides me in the narrow road. 
With fervent hope and strong desire. 
To reach at last thy bright abode. 

5 Lord, let it be my constant aim 

To keep thy truth, and learn thy ways -, 
And, jofi I read, stir up the flame 
Of love, of gratitude, and praise. 

Hymn 72. (c. m.) 

For an undergfrnidhtg of ^ SoiipHtree,^,JCol» IjL' 1& 

1 BEFORE thy mercy-seat, O Lord, 
fiehold thy servants stand. 
To ask the knowledge of thy Word, 
Tlie guidance of 3iy hand. 
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2 Let thy eternal truths, we pray, 

DweU richly in each heart ; 
That from the safe and naiTOW way 
We never may depart. 

3 Lord, from thy Word remove the seal. 

Unfold its hidden store ; 
And teach us, as we read, to feel 
Its value more and more. 

4 Help us to see a Saviour's love 

Shining in every page ; 
And let the thought of joys above 
Our inmost souls engage. 

6 Thus while thy Word our footsteps guides, 
O may we safely go 
To those fair realms where love provides 
A final rest from woe. 

Hymn 73. (6-rs.) 

^ Search ike Se^fyturesJ'^.^^ohn v. 39. 

1 DOES the Lord of glory speak 

To his creatures here below ; 
And may souls so frail and weak 

All his gracious dealings know ? 
Does the blessed Bible bring 
Tidings from our heavenly King ? 

2 O with what intense desire 

Should we search that sacred book 
Here our zeal should never tire ; 

Here we should delight to look 
For the rules by mercy given. 
To conduct our souls to heaven. 
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3 Shall not he that humbly seeks^ 

All the light of truth discern ? 
Do we not> when Jesus speaks. 

Feel our hearts within us bum ? 
For his soul-reviving voice 
Bids the mourner to rejoice. 

4 Lord, thy teaching grace impart. 

That we may not read in vain ; 
Write thy precepts on our heart. 

Make thy truths and doctrines, plain 
Let the message of thy love 
Guide us to thy rest above. 



Hymn 74. (c. m.) 

Furgraoe to prqfit b$f ike ScriptHrea. 

1 AMID the darkness that appears 

Enshrouding all below ; 
One living flame its lustre rears. 
To light this vale of woe. 

2 All is not dark, since grace divine 

The word of life has given. 
Here on our lowly path to shine. 
And point the way to heaven. 

3 Yet, Lord, so thick a cloud conceals 

Its beauty from our sight ; 
Except thy love the truth reveals. 
We cannot learn aright. 

4 Let grace accompany thy word. 

Each stubborn heart to melt ; 
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That where its blessed sound is heard. 
Its influence may be felt. 

5 Teach us sincerely to enquire. 

And humbly to draw near ; 
To keep the truths that we admire. 
And practise what we hear. 

6 Lord, bid the springs of knowledge flow. 

Open the boundless store ; 
That still in wisdom as we grow. 
Our souls may thirst for more. 

Hymn 75. (6-8's.) 

For a blesdng en God's uroreX.— .Deut. xxxii. 2. 

1 LORD, let thy doctrine, like the dew. 

Upon our thirsty souls distil ; 
That every heart, by grace made new, 

May learn submission to thy will ; 
On thee alone our hopes depend ; 
Here bid the precious gift descend. . 

2 Enforce thy blessed Word with grace. 

That it may answer its design. 
Sin's hateful features to erase. 

And make us altogether thine ; 
Refresh us with its cheering light. 
And guide our wandering steps aright. 

3 Pierced by the Spirit's two-edged sword. 

Let sinful souls their guilt confess. 
Acknowledge Jesus as their Lord, 

And glory in his righteousness : 
Thus, Lord, thy saving truth make known. 
And seal our spirits for thine own. 
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Hymn 76. (6-8's.) 

ExceUence qf GctPs word, 

1 LORD, let thy Word be my delight. 
Its truths discover to my sight. 

Prepare my heart to teel its worth ; 
There as I fix my steadfast mind. 
Let me mount up, and leave behind 

The perishing concerns of earth. 

2 For there I see thy glory shine, 
I trace thy love in every line. 

Thy truth, thy holiness, and power ; 
There I can. learn thy blessed will. 
And am instructed to fulfil 

The duties of each passing hour. 

3 The hope of an immortal crown. 

Which Christ to sinners hath brought down. 

Gives interest to that sacred page ; 
It proffers food that all may eat. 
Milk for the in&it, and strong meat 
For them that are of riper age. 

4 I thank thee. Lord, whose love supplies 
The Word of life to make me wise. 

And guide me in the narrow road ; 
Teach me to learn, and hold it fast. 
That my glad soul, when life is past. 

May rest in thy divine abode. 
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SECTION V. 



REPENTANCE, FAITH, &c. 



Hymn 77. (l. m.) 

God is mUing thai all should come to repenktnee-"^ Pet. 

iii* 9. Ezek. xviii, 30, &c. 

1 HOW graciously the Lord invites 

Unworthy sinners to repent ; 
And gives them time, before he smites^ 
To escape the threaten'd punishment. 

2 Thus, ere the flood of waters came„ 

To overwhelm man's guilty race ; 
God sent his servant to proclaim 

For many a year the terms of grace ; 

3 Thus too the Ninevites receiv'd 

A warning of approaching woe ; 
The trembling multitude believ'd 
The message^ and escap'd the blow. 

4 Thus mercy stay'd the avenging sword, 

Till Israel's disobedient seed 
Spum'd all the offers of their Lord, 
And brav'd the ruin he decreed. 
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5 We too have time and means bestow'd^ 

We have a gracious warning given. 
To turn from sin's deceitful road. 

And seek the path that leads to heaven. 

6 Lord, with thy word a blessing give. 

That it may soften every heart ; 
Not only bid us turn and live. 
But penitence and life impart. 

Hymn 78. (c. m.) 

Joy in heanmh Qver repenting nnnen»^^L,uke xv. 7- 

. 1 JOY in angelie foosoma btsms. 

And fills the €onrt« of h«av«n. 
When a repenting sinner turns 
To God, and is forgiven. 

2 Midst all the wonders of the skies. 

No sight so strange as this^ 
That lost and guiltv souls should rise 
To taste of heavenly bliss. 

3 Of all the titles of their Lord, 

None shines more bright tlteifi' Lotfe ; 
Which grants frail dust a high reward 
NearTiis own throne above, 

4 And call wc madly persevere 

To sin against such grace. 
Nor. seek in that celestial sphere 
A peaceful resting-place? 

5 Shall we present to angels' eyes 

That strangeart sight of all. 



When souls^ invited to the skies. 
Are deaf to mercy's caH ? • 

6 Forbid it. Lord, that we should stray. 
For ever Jost in sin ; 
Let Love its richest boon ilteplay. 
Its noblest work begin, . 

Hymn 79, (t-vAi,) 

J 

For^ace to return. 

1 O FOR a beam of heavenly light ', 
To guide my roving steps aright. 
And lead me to the blest ajbode . 
Where dwells my Father and my God. - 

2 Lord, I am weak, and pf oiie to «t«iy % 
O keep me in thy holy way ; 

What nature wants let grace supply^ 
And smooth my progress to. the siy. 

3 Though I am but a worm ef €arth, 
Si/ifid hy practice as by birth ; 

O let divine compassion shed 
New lustre on the path I tread* 

4 Trusting in Jesus, let me go 

In safety through this vale of woe ; 
And may his gracious presence «keer 
My heart in all its wanderings here. 

5 And when my pilgrimage -is o'er, \ 
O let me rest upon that shore. 

Where sin shall liever dkosr^B makst. 
Nor drive me from^my Saviour^ breast. 
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Hymn 80- (c. m.) 

The bietsing of repetUanee. 

1 HOW blest are they, who feel the weight . 

Of sin, unfelt before ; 
Who own with tears their wretched state. 
And knock at mercy's door. 

2 So David, at the Seer^s rebuke. 

Was fill'd with sorrowing fears ; 
So' Peter, at his Master's look. 
Was melted into tears. 

3 When sinners thus behold their guilt. 

And tremble as they view ; 

Jesus applies the blood he spilt. 

To cleanse and comfort too. 

4 He washes all the stains away. 

The crimson stains of sin ; 
Back to his fold directs their way. 
And lets the wanderers in. 

5 Thus all the saints, now thron'd in light, 

Escap'd from sin's dark flood. 
Have wash'd their robes, and made them white, 
In his atoning blood. 

Hymn 81. (c, m.) 

T7te contrite heart* 

1 O THOU, whose tender care supplies 
Strength to support the weak. 
Who wilt not slight the feeblest cries 
Of those who scarce can speak ; 



2 See^ low before thj thrione of igmce 

A. guilty rebel xnoorn ; 
Wilt thou despise iny piteous case, 
My weak petitions scorn ? 

3 Shall my distressing fears prevail • 

To fill me with despair ? 
Lord, can thy sovereign mercy fail 
To listen to my prayer ? 

4 Do I not seek thy face aright ? 

Then teach me how to come ; 
And guide with thy refreshing light 
A wretched wanderer home. 

6 In trembling sorrow I draw near 
To tell thee all my woe ; 
And till thy quickening grace appear, 
I cannot let thee go. 

6 O hear me for my Saviour's sake ; 
This is my only plea ; 
And let redeeming mercy make 
My sin* bound spirit free. 



Hy^n 82. {Ts.) 

P«r deHveranee frwi tm. 

1 LORD, a better heart bestow. 

Hear a sinner's broken prayer ; 
Full of weariness and woe. 
To thy mercies I repair. 

2 Once I thought I could amend 

All the evil of my WB>y$; 

q3 
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To th3r throne my steps could bend. 
Do thy will^ and gain thy praise. 

3 But in vain I toil'dand pray'd. 

Still I did but sin the more ; 
All the efforts that I made 
Left me weaker than before. 

4 Now I find no hand but one 

Can deliver me from guilt ; 
On the merits of thy Son 
All my confidence is built. 

5 Ruin'd> helpless, and forlorn. 

To the Saviour's cross I flee ; 
O, since Christ my sins hath borne. 
Let my burden'd soul go free. 

Hymn 83. (p. m.) 

The weakest penitent accepted-^ oh xxxvi. 5. 

1 IS there no soul so poor and vile. 

On whom the Lord disdains to smile? 

Then is there hope for me ; 
Though worthless, he will ne'er despise. 
Though weak, he listens to my cries. 

And sets the captive free. 

2 When fear suggests, I am too mean. 
Too low, too smful, and unclean. 

For God to look upon ; 
I view my Saviour's cross, and see 
Such love as makes my terrors flee. 

My faithless doubts be gone. 
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3 His kind inviting voice I hear, 

" Ye heavy-laden souls draw near, 
" And' I will give you rest :" 
O Sftviour, such a one am I, 
Therefore witji trembling hope I fly 
For shelter to thy breast. 

4 Lord, I will never be afraid. 

Since even the weakest with thine aid 
May vanquish all their foes : 

Safe in thy strength my race I run ; 

Thy grace, which hath its work begun. 
Will bring it to its close. 

Hymn 84. (c. m.) 

The heljpieas imploring grace. 

1 O THAT I had a tongue to speak 

The praises of my Lord ! 
O that my words were not too weak 
His wonders to record ! 

2 But can a sinful worm aspire 

To reach his high abode ; 
Or kindle with unhallow'd fire 
The altar of my God ? 

3 O Father, bid me not depart 

From thy protecting wing, 
Although a vile and broken heart 
Is all that I can bring. 

4 A soul, with sin and anguish rent. 

Low at thy footstool lies ; 
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O let a flame ttam heaven be sent 
To light the sacrifice. 

5 Exalted by a Saviour's love. 

Let my glad spirit soar 
To that fair resting-place *above. 
Where sin shall vex no more. 

6 There let me join the heavenly train 

That stand before thy face ; 
And learn in a sublimer strain 
To sing redeeming grace. 

Hymn 85. (s. m.) 

The gift offaiOi — Eph. ii. 8. 

1 FAITH is a precious gift; 
In tender love bestow'd, 

To join us to our Lord, and lift 
Our souls to his abode. 

2 It owns that Christ is King, 
Rais'd to his heavenly throne 

To save poor sinners, who can bring 
No merit of their own. 

3 To him it leads the soul^ 
When sunk in deep distress ; 

Trusts that his blood will make It wfaoie. 
And pleads his righteousness. 

4 Lord, since the work is thine 
To fix the doubting heart ; 

Now to <i\ja 45oul8 let grace divine 
A living faith impart. 
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Hymn 86. (c. m.) 

The power offailh, — ^Luke xviL 5. 

1 O FOR a faith that will not shrink 

Though press'd by many a foe ; 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of poverty or woe : 

2 That will not murmar nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod ; 
But in the hour of grief or pain 
Can lean upon its God : 

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That^ when in danger^ knows no fear ; 
In darkness feels no doubt: 

4 That bears unmov'd the world's dread frown^ 

Nor heeds its scornful smile ; 
That sin's wild ocean cannot drown. 
Nor its soft arts beguile : 

5 A faith that keeps the nairow way 

Till life's last spark is fled ; 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed. 

6 Lord, give me such a faith as this. 

And then, whate'er may come, 
I taste even now the hallow'd bliss 
Of an eternal home^ 
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Hymn 87. (l. m.) 

The protjMft 0/ faiUk. 

1 TH£E£ are some hours to mortals giTeoj 
Bright as th« glowing dawn of heaven^ 
Sweet as the weary traveller's rest. 

And peaceful as an angel's breast ; 

2 When hope lifts up her longing eyesj 
And spreads her pinions to the skies ; 
When earth's dark shadows backward roll, 
And freedom .dawns upon the soul. 

3 O why are those bright hours so few ? 
Why fades the vision from our view ? 
What envious power bids earth again 
Enfold us. in its iron chain ? 

4 Alas ! these forms of earthly mould 
No lasting intercourse can hold 
With beings of a nobler sphere^ 

Or catch those strains which angels hear. 

5 But, Saviour, with' one smile of thine 
t)ispel our gloom, our hearts refine ; 
And on the wings of faith and love 
Waft us to brighter scenes above. 

6 With joy we hail that coming day. 
When, cheer'd with heaven's reviving ray, 
We shall becall'd to rest with liiee. 
From earth's dmk clouds for ever free. 
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Hymn. 88. (p. m.) 

The deigrminoH&n of faith, 

1 WHY should earthly beauties tear me 

From th€ fountain of all bliss. 
From that Lord, who waits to bear me 
To a happier land than this ? 

2 Faith already seems beginning 

To approach that land of rest. 
Where I shall have done with sinning, ' 
And with endless peace be blest. 

3 Hasting to those heavenly treasures. 

Meaner joys I leave behind ; 
Earth, with all its boasted pleasures. 
Shall not move my steadfast mind. 

w 

Hymn 89. (p. m.) 

The anmBT of faith, — John vi. 60, &c. 

1 WHEN faithless professors depart 

From Jesus, whom once they ador'd. 
His voice seems to sound on each heft; 
Will ye too abandon your Lord ? 

2 Dear Saviour, to whom shall wc go ? 

What other defence can we find ? 
Can worldly enjoyments bestow 
Relief to the sorrowing mind ? 

3 Can riches or pleasure supply 

The comfort we long to obtain ? 
Can friendship forbid us to sigh. 
Or cheer the dark season of pain } 



Ida HYMNS. 

4 No ; this world has nothing to give 

But pain, disappointment, and grief; 
Through thee. Lord, alone can we live. 
In thee is our only relief. 

5 The words of salvation are thine ; 

And sinners, redecm'd by thy love. 
In glory for ever shall shine. 
And rest in the mansions above. 

6 Lord, grant us this blessing to find ; 

From ^orldly deceits make us free ; 
And send' down thy Spirit to bind 
Our warmest affections to thee. 

Hymn 90. (l. m.) 

The confidence of faith. — Rom. viii. 28, 36. 

1 CEASE, O my soul, thy fond complaint. 
Why should thy confidence grow faint ? 
Why doubt the faithfulness «iid love - 
Of him who pleads for thee above > 

. 2 Is not his word enough to cheer 
Thy gloom, and dissipate thy fear ? 
Doth not his love thy steps attend ? 
And canst thou want with such a Friend ? 

3 When first thou didst a Saviour find. 
Sin's painful fetters to unbind ; 

His love engaged thy steps' to lead. 
And help in every time of need. 

4 Has he not prov'd his faithful care. 

In soothing grief, and answering prayer ? 
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Has he not issued his decree 

That ail shall work for good to thee ? 

5 Yes^ gracious Lord^ I see thee nigh ; 
Thou wilt not leave my soul to die ; 
Thy strength impart, thy peace restore^ 
And grant that I may doubt no more. 

Hymn 91. (l. m.) 

The application o//at/A._Matt. xu. 20. 

1 BEFORE thy cross/ my dying Lord, 

I cast my soul, and trust thy love ; 
O here thy saving power afford. 
And seal my pardon from above. 

2 .No threatening foes -shall drive liie hence. 

Helpless and fainting I draw near; 
Resolv'd, (for 'tis my last defence,) 
If I must die, to perish here. 

3 But, Saviour, for thy mercy's sake. 

Relieve the anguish of my heart ; 
The bruised reed thou wilt not break. 
Nor bid the contrite soul .depart. 

4 Wash'd in thy blood, I shall be pure ; 

Cheer'd by thy smile, shall feel no shame; 
Sav'd by thy love, I stand secure,, 
And triumph in a Saviour's name. 

Hymn 92. (l. m.) 

The comfort o/fcUth. 

PEACE, doubting soul; vain thoughts, be still; 
Bow to a heavenly Father's will ; 

R 



194 HYMNS. 

And learn submissively •to own 

That truth and love surround his throne* 

2 God's mighty works the creature sees. 
But caiinot trace his deep decrees ; 
Yet this may cheer the sorrowing mind. 
To know that he is just and kind. 

3 His purposes we may not view. 
Yet stapds his word for ever true ; 
Much we may suffer, yet we know 
There's mercy in the heaviest blow. 

4 Then learn, my soul, the hand to bless 
That for thy profit sends distress ; 
And, humbled by the gracious rod. 

Be stiil, and know that it is God. 
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SECTION VI. 



SPIRITUAL CONFLICT. 

Hymn 93. (c. m.) 

7^ Christianas danger and defence, 

1 HOW oft do sin and Satan strive 
To tear my soul from God ! 
My languid faith seems scarce alive. 
And mountains cross my road. 

15 A thousand enen^ies without, 
A thousand fears within. 
Oft cloud my fj^irest hopes with doubt. 
And rouse each slumbering- sin. 

3 O how could feeble flesh and blood 

Maintain a steady course. 
When fierce temptations, like a flood, 
Roll with resistless force ; 

4 Were not a heavenly Guardian near 

My fainting steps to lead ; 
To quell each unbelievmg fear. 
And hdp in time of need ? 
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5 But if the Lord be on xny side, 
All enemies must yield ; \ 
Through every trial may he guide^ 
In every conflict shield. 



Hymn 94 (7's.) 

The tempted 8oul looking to Chritt. 

1 BY a thousand foes assail'd^ 

Where can I obtain relief? 
All my i:efuges have fail'd. 
All my efforts end in grief. 

2 There's a treacherous foe within. 

That misleads my better mind ; 
When I wish to flee from sin. 
Near my heart the plague I find. 

3 Wretched creature that I am ! 

Who can ease this load of guilt ? 
Aid me, O thou bleeding Lamb ; 
On thy love my hope is built. 

4 Saviour, coulds't thou bear to die. 

Was thy soul an offering made. 
That vile sinners, such as I, 

Might be strengthen'd by thine aid ? 

5 Lord, on my behalf appear ; 

None can be in greater need ; 
With thy love my spirit cheer. 
With thy hand my footsteps lead. 



6 Keep me that I may not fall ; 

Bid the power of sin depart ; , 
And preserve me, above all. 
From my own deceitful heart. 

Hymn 95- (c. m.)' 

Corruption lamented. 

1 WHY is my Esithless heart so slow 

To practise what I learn ? 
And from those follies, which I know 
Are dangerous, to return ? 

2 What madness makes me choose the way 

Where troubles never cease. 
And willingly consent to stray « 

From the tried paths of peace ? 

3 With heaven presented to my eyes. 

How can I wander still. 
As though I scorn'd the glorious prize. 
Nor fear'd the impending ill ? 

4 Lord, with new strengh my heart inspire. 

My stubborn spirit move. 
To tread the path which I admire. 
And do what I approve. 

5 With steadfast mind and single eye, 

O let me walk with thee ; 
And when temptation's waves run high. 
Suppress that raging sea. 

6 Conquer each wild, i^beUious thoaght. 

Thy gracious work fal£i ; 
And let my heart at length be taught 
Submission to thy will. 

r3 
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Hymn 96. (p. m.) 

«« The flesh lusteih against the 8pirU.**^-JGaL v. 17- 

1 O VAIN hearty where art thou roving ; 

What proud wishes in thee swell ? 
Canst thou hope for Grod's approving ? 
Art thou fit with him to dwell ? 

2 Do those empty joys ensnare thee 

Which frail mortals prize so high ? 
Or do faith's bright visions bear thee 
To the portals of the sky ? 

3 There are times when I can cherish 

Fondest hopes of heavenly rest ; 
Soon^ too soon^ they fade^ they perish; 
All is gloom within my breast. 

4 O how desolate and dreary 

Are those hours of lonely grief. 
When the mind, depress'd and weary. 
Seeks, but cannot find, rehef. 

5 Gracious Lord, thy righteous dealings 

With our sinful race below. 
Prove thee faithful, though our feelings 
Like the ocean, ebb and flow. 

6 Hear my fervent supplication. 

And thy strength and peace restore ; 
Fix me on a firm foundation 
That I may be mov'd no more. 
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Hymn 97; (7's.) 

Sin and weakness deplored, 

1 LORD^ I own my sins are great. 

And deserve thy heaviest wrath ; 
Mine is a distressing state^ 

Darkness overspreads my path. 

2 Of all sinners sure there's none 

Weaker, or more blind, than I ; 
All the evils I have done 

To thy throne for vengeance cry. 

3 When I wish to do thy will. 

Soon I find my purpose fail ; 
And my sins, triumphant still. 
Irresistibly prevail. 

4 Though I want thine aid, I fear 

Grace on me can never shine ; 
- How can such a wretch draw near ? 

Canst thou hear such prayers as mine ? 

5 I have heard thy people tell 

Of the comforts of thy word ; 
And how sweet it is to dwell 
In the favour of their Lord : 

6 But I know not what they mean ; 

Joys like these I never knew ; 
Many a gloomy cloud between 
Hides the Saviour from my view. 



7 Something still I seem to want 
To revive my drooping soul ; 
Lord, thy love vouchsafe to grant. 
Visit me, and make me whole. 



Hymn 98. (c. M-) 

Far deliverance from worldly snares* 

1 HOW. doth the world our hearts surround 

With trifles fair, but vain ! 
How false its promises are found. 
Its joys how mix'd with pain I 

2 Frequent and fatal are the snares 

With which it strews our road ; 
And offering to relieve our care^. 
Does but increase their load. 

3 Yet still the infatuated mind 

Pursues its promis'd joy ; 
And oft too late begins to find 
It smiles but to destroy. 

4 The vanity of eaxMy thii^s 

O grasit us. Lord, to know ; 
And seek our joys where purer spriogs 
Of solid comfort flow. 

« 

5 The veil from our blind hearts tetaove. 

That we may plainly see. 
Where'er our wandering .wishes rove. 
There's peftoe alone with thee. 
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Hymn 99. (s. m.) 

JPor power to resist corruption, 

1 O^ FOR an eagle's wing 
To bear my steady flighty 

To regions where my heavenly King 
Sits on his throne of light. 

2 O did I but believe 

That Christ my Saviour reigns^ 
I could not be so loath to leave 
These earthly woes and pains. 

3 But my vain heart is fix'd 
Too much on trifles here ; . 

And even my brightest hopes are mix'd 
With unbelieving fear. 

4 When I would soar to God, 
The cares of worldly things 

Too often clog me with their load. 
And tire my drooping wings. 

5 Must it be always so ? 
Forbid it. Lord most high ; 

O tear my heart fcom things below. 
And teach me how to fly. 

Hymn 100. (p. m.) 

The stHving of unbelief, 

1 PEACE, my soul ; what means this murmur? 
Why be doubtful or afraid ? 
Can there be a promise firmer 
Than what God himself has made ? 
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2 Hath he said, I will not leave thee ? 

And can I give way to grief? 
Blessed Lord> I would not grieve thee 
By my foolish unbelief; 

3 Yet when threatening tempests gather, 

Soon my wayward heart is prone 
To forget how kind a Father, 
Sits on heaven's eternal throne, 

, 4 Lord, I would my faith were {stronger. 
That in' seasons of alarm 
I might fear and doubt no longer. 
Leaning on thy mighty arm. 

5 Is it not in deep distresses 

That thy tenderest love we see? 
When temptation most oppresses. 
Is my case too hard for. thee ? 

6.0 vouchsafe to guide and cheer me 
Through this gloomy vale of tears ; 
Let thy presence still be near me 
Till the dawn of heaven appear^. 

Hymn 101. (c- m.) 

For gface to resist unbelief. 

1 O SUN of righteousness, arise 

With healing in thy wings ; 
Thy light my brightest hope supplies. 
My surest comfort brings. 

2 Now let thy piereing beams dispel 

The clouds of unbelief; 
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Chase all the doid>ts that in me dwell, 
And lighten all my grief. 

3 My heart by nature is the seat 

Of darkness and of sin ; 
And needs thy penetrating heat^ 
To quicken all within. 

4 O let me feel the vital power 

Of thy reviving ray ; 
Prepare me now through life's short hour 
For heaven's eternal day. 

Hymn 102. (l. m.) 

" The heart is deceitful above all things,''^— Jet. xvii. 9. 

1 O WHEN will all this conflict cease ? 
These restless passions be at peace ? 
When will this inward strife be o'er. 
And sin's wild tumult rage no more ? 

'2 Alas, and must I always be 

Thus backward. Lord, to trust in thee ? 
Must sin corrupt what grace refines. 
And evil mar my best designs ? 

3 Must I, when following thy will. 
Be subject to con-uption still ? 

Can I not seek, thy house of prayer. 
But worldly thoughts must enter there ? 

4 O pity a frail child of earth. 
Whose serrices are nothing worth ; 
Whose voice, imtun'd by sin, in vain 
Would lift up faith's exulting strain. 
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5 Afflicted, heli^ess, poor, and vile ; 
Give me to share thy pardoning smile ; 
And since my works afford no plea, 
O think what Jesus did for me. 



Hymn 103. (p. m.) 

Fw defence in temptatUm* 

1 FROM thy seat of mercy bending, 

Where thou sitt'st enthron'd on high. 
Lord, in pity condescending, . 
Hear a helpless sinner's cry. 

2 By unwearied foes surrounded, 

Without strength to fight or flee. 
Let me never be confounded. 
For my hope is placed, on thee. 

3 In the hour of tribulation. 

To thy promise. Lord, I cling ; 
From the storm of fierce temptation 
Shield me with thy guardiai\ wing. 

4 Let' the weight of earthly trials 

Drive me nearer to thy breast ; 
And affliction's bitter vials 

Make thy blessings doubly blest. 

5 Then, though danger's troubled ocean 

• Threat me with its rudest i^iock ; 
Safe I view its wild commotion, 
Anchor'd on the eternal Rook. 
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Ht?-MN 104. (CM.) 
Depth of corrupHon and of grace. 

1 HOW strange that souls^ whom Jesus feeds 

With manna from above. 
Should grieve him by their evil deeds. 
And sin against such love ! 

2 But 'tis a greater wonder still. 

That he, from whom they stray. 
Should bear with their rebellious will. 
And wash their sins away. 

3 Lord, has not yet my stubborn heart 

Exhausted all thy grace ? 
Kind and forgiving as thou art. 
Can I behold thy face ? 

4 Can such a rebel be received 

Into thy blest abode ? 
Have not my sins too often griev'd 
The Spirit of my God ? 

5 Lord, in thy love I yet behold 

An undiminish'd store ; 
A depth unmeasur'd and untold, 
A sea without a shore. 

6 Such love is suited to my case. 

And equal ta my need : 
Lord, from the fulness of thy grace 
My hungering spirit feed. 

S 
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Hymn 105, (l, m.) 

'< A strength to the needy in h^ €UstressJ**--^l(>a. zxv. 4. 

1 FROM a vain world's ensnaring arts. 
Almighty Saviour, guard our hearts ; 
Let all our treasure, all our love. 

Be with thee in thy courts above. 

2 Our thoughts too often rest below. 
Our hearts with zeal too faintly glow ; 
Too often in our prayers we find 

A barren faith, a wandering mind. 

3 Weary and feeble. Lord, we flee 
To find deliverance from thee ; 
We cannot break sin's heavy chain. 
But shall we seek thy face in vain P 

4 O animate our languid powers. 

And quicken these cold hearts of ours ; 
Thy reconciling love make known. 
And seal our spirits for thine own. 

Hymn 106. (p. m.) 

^* Be not conformed to (his wor/Se^.'*— -Rom. zii. 2. 

1 BREAK the chains, O Lord, that bind me 

To a world of sin and woe ; 
Lest, the judgment-day should find me 
Still intent on things below. 

2 I have heard thee oft entreating 
^ Sinners to return and live ; 

I have found how frail and fleeting 
Are the joys that earth can give : 
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3 Yet the world's deceit&l pleasure 

Clings to my affections still ; 
And forbids my soul to measure 
All its magnitude of ill. 

4 Now^ O Lord, take full possession 

Of this wayward heart of mine ; 
Fix more deeply the impression 
Of thy truth and grace divine. 

5 Then the world no more shall sever 

Those eternal bonds of love^ 
Which shall bind my heart for ever 
To a happier world above. 

X 

Hymn 107. (l. m.) 

'< My graoe is smfficient for /A«&."— 2 Con xii. 9. 

1 DO I not hear, my Saviour say. 
My blood shall wash thy sins away. 
Sufficient is my grace for thee. 

And, as thy days, thy strength shall be ? 

2 Thy fainting spirit I will bless, 

I will not leave ihee comfortless ; 

My chosen flock I still attend, 

Their King, their Guardian, and their Friend. 

3 O then, my soul, what mean these fears. 
These sad complaints, these bitter tears ? 
Canst thou not trust thy gracious Lord, 
And claim the promise of his word ? 

4 Hath not his love set thousands ire^. 
And can it fail to rescue thee ? 
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Is not the debt of justice paid ? 
Then why be doubtful or afraid ? 

6 O strengthen. Lord, this feeble hearty 
And peace and confidence impart ; 
Thy saving grace, thy sure relief 
Bring near, and help my unbelief. 

Hymn 108. (p. m.) 

1 WHEN temptation's flood descended. 

Vainly did I strive to stand ; 
All my schemes and hopes were ended ; 
They wer^built upon the sand : 

Now support me. 
Lord, with thy almighty hand. 

2 Let me on]' the Rock of ages' 

Have my sure foundation laid ; 
Then, though Satan fiercely rages, 
I shall never be afraid : 

What ^ould move me. 
When my Saviour lends his aid ? 

3 Feeble is my best endeavour. 

But my soul in wants and woes 
Looks to Jesus ; he will never 
Leave me naked to my foes ; 

His protection 
Cruards me from their roughest^blows. 

4 O that Ifcould^keep my station,^ '; 

Blest Redeemer, near thy cross ; 
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Then the funiaoe of tempiatioh 
Would but purge away my dross ; 

And provide me 
Wealth beyond the reach of loss. 

Hymn 109. (l. mO 

'' / ffwe UftUers in the tmldemess" — Isa. xliii. 20. 

1 I DRANK of pleasure's maddening stream. 

And tbou^t to charm i;ny cares away ; 
Nor knew that, like an idle dream. 
It mock'd me with a false display. 

2 But God aliow'd me not to fall. 

And pedsh by that vain deceit ; 
He pitied me, and mix'd with gall 
The waters that appear'd so sweet. 

3 Still I drank on, but could not find 

The comfort that I fondly sought ; 
So sharp a sting remained behind. 
My pleasure was too dearly bought. 

4 Thus disapixNnted and distressed. 

My murmuring spirit griev'd to see. 
That joys, which seem'd to be possess'd 
By others, were denied to me. 

5 At length another stream I spied, 

I drank of it, and grieV'd no more ; 
Oft as I sought that crystal tide, 
I found it sweetei than before. 

6 O Saviour, 'twas thy boundless grace 

That bade those living waters fiow ; 

s3 
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Thy mercy led me to the j^ce 

. Where I might drop my load of woe. 

7 Then teach me never more to love 

The pleasures which this world can give ; 
But let me seek my rest above^ 
And there with thee for ever live. 

Hymn 110. (c. M.) 

Far grace to ktnow ^atan*9 devieea,^^ Cor. ii. 11. 

1 LORD, since we wander here below 

Expos'd to numerous snares. 
Where oft our most malignant foe 
The garb of friendship wears ; 

2 Help us to understand his wiles. 

Lest we become their prey ; 
. Nor trust the world's deceitful smiles^ 
Which flatter and betray. 

3 Although the pleasure may seem sweet 

To nature's clouded eye, , 

Let grace detect the fair deceit. 
And from the danger fly. 

4 When Satan would divert the mind 

From virtue's high pursuit. 
Its yoke would tempt us to unbind. 
And taste forbidden fruit ; 

6 Grant, Lord, that we may never cease 
His fatal snares to shun ; 
And in the way of life and peace 
More diligently run. 
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6 Teach us to watch ; for careless hearts 
Fall in the trying hour ; 
Teach us to pray ; for Satan's arts * 
YieJd only to thy power. 

Hymn 111. (p. m.) 

The sota thirsting fw GotUJob xxiii. 3. 

1 O COULD I but learn where to find 

The Lord^ whom I long to behold^ 
I'd pour out the wants of my mind^ 
And all my distresses unfold. 

2 Encouraged by tokens of grace> 

My prayers I would bring to his throne; 
But now he hath hidden his face^ 
And left me to wander alone. 

3 I search all around^ but in vaia; 

No signs of his presence I see; 
The blessing which others obtain 
Still seems at a distance from m^. 

4 Yet, Lord^ at thy feet I will kneel. 

And wait till thy love be display'd^ 
To lighten my sorrows, and heal 

The wounds which corruption* hath made. 

6 I look to the Saviour, who died 

To rescue lost sinners from woe ; 
If grace such a ransom supplied. 
What gifl dan it fail to bestow ^ 

6 His cross is my refuge and s^y, ' 

To keep me from utter despair; 



For when wm tt soul catt aw^y. 
That look'd for deliverance there? 

Hymn 112. . (l. m.) 

Christ OisnfeqfOifsmd. 

1 O .LORD4 my rery heart seems dead. 
With gloomy terrors overspread ; 

In tny dark soul I cannot trace 
Oie feature of thy heavenly grace. 

2 When I would pray, ail kngoage fails ; 
And cold indifference prevails. 

To stay the expression of my grief^ 
And make me reckless of relief, 

3 Yet thongh across my cheerless soul 
No gleams of living glory roll ; 
Still I would own thy love, and raise 
The feeble offering of my pmise. 

4 I thank thee for thy constant cane. 
And all the comforts which I share ; 
My life, and health, and daily food. 
Remind me that the Lord is good. 

6 I thank thee for the love that gave 
Thy Son a ruin'd world to save ; 
For gifts, surpassing human thought^ 
Which Christ to dymg sinners brought 

6 Hope, at the mention of that name. 
Once more lights up her dying flame ; 
The Saviour's love, for ever near. 
Forbids my unbelieving fear. 
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7 My tongue is loosen'd, and my hearty 
Too prone to act the traitor's parti 
Rejoices in a love so free^ 
That saves lost souls^ and pardons me. 

Hymn 113. (p. m.) 

^ Whai I woutd^ thai do I no«.'*».Roiil^ Vii. 16. 

1 O LORD, I would be wholly thine, 
I would obediently resign 

My heart and soul to thee ; 
But what I would, I cannot do; 
And oft the evil I pursue. 

From which I wish to flee. 

2 I love thy blessed word, and oWn 
There's safety in thy lielp alone, 

And pleasure in thy way ; 
Yet from the precepts of thy law 
What slight discouragements will draw 

My waywBtd heart astray I 

3 Too closely my affection clings 
To this world's transitory things; 

And when T fix my aim 
On heaven, too soon I turn aside ; 
Sloth checks my growing zeal, or pride 

Extinguishes the flame. 

4 O Lord, thy strengthening grace impart. 
To guide my steps, and make my heart 

Obedient to thy will : 
Raise my desire to things above. 
And with the riches of thy love 

My thirsting spirit fill. 



314 HYMNS. 

Hymn 114. (l. m.) 

Thejteeneu andfulneis of ChHsCs iove. 

1 THY love, O Lord^ is great and free. 
Else it had never reach'd to me ; 
Had there been ]\pkits to thy grace^ 

I never could behold thy face. 

2 Thy mercy found me as I stray'd 
In error's deep and deadly shade ; 
And led me till the glorious light 
Of truth was open'd to my sight 

3 I strug^ed long my sins to keep^ 
My conscience wish'd to be asleep"; 
But still renew'd convictions rose^ 
And broke my dangerous repose. 

4 Yet though I could not ease my griei^ 
I scorn'd thy offers of relief; 

And thought that wi^h increasing care 
My errors I might yet repair. 

6 But all my efforts were in vain^ 
No rest nor comfort could I gain; 
Thy love destroyed the schemes I plann'd. 
And marr'd tlie laboura of my hand. 

6 By frequent disappointments cross'd^ 
At length my confidence was lost ;' 
And reft of every selfish plea, 
I saw that Oirist had died for me. 
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7 Blest bfe thy name, for ever blest. 
Whose grace hath sooth'd my fears to rest • 
O let me find in Jesus' love ' 

My hope on earth, my heaven above. 
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SECTION VII. 



peace and joy. 
Hymn 115. (l. m.) 

'^ ThB Prinee of peace" — Isa. ix. 6. John xiv. 27* 

1 MY troubled spirit longs for peace ; 

Where can the precious gift be found ? 
Where is the hand that can release 
My soul by sin's strong fetters bound ? 

2 Did not my Saviour bear the pain 

Of deatn^ the curse of sin^ for me ? 
Doth he not now in glory reign^ 
With power to set the captive free ? 

3 I would not^ if I could, be freed 

Dear Lord, by any hand but thine ; 
O, that I may be free indeed. 

Shed on my heart thy love divine. 

4 Let no false peace my soul delude. 

Founded on self^ and worldly things ; 
And let me never take for food 

The poison which the tempter brings. 

6 But O be thou my Food, my Stay, 

My Peace, my Refuge, and my Friend ; 
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No other groundwork let me lay, 
But simply on thy grace d^iend* 

6 With thy bright presence, Lord^ <lc8lrby 
The power of sin, and cheer my breMt^ 
And let my soul in thee enjoy • • 

A foretaste of eternal resti 

Hymn 1 16. (7's.) 

1 SHOULD not sinners; sayrd:by. grace. 
Love to seek their Father's faoe ; 
Tell of all his wondrous waysr >. ' 
And lift up the voice of prm^.?, 

2 Dreary was the path we trod> , > 
Ere we learnt tot walk wiit}i God.;. 
Best and peac? we neyer.jfoui^. 

When in sin's vile fetters bound. 

1 • * . ■ • /■ • 

3 What could move tbO'I^ord tQ<$mile 
iGradously on jioiils ansvile.?^ 

Was it any worth in us. ; , 
Made him show his .mcix^ytliua? ' 

■ - • ■/•. • 

4 No, to sovereign jgraoe wo owe 
Our deliverance m>m woe; 
Nothing but immortal love 
Brought the blessing from above. 

5 What a costly price was paid, . 
That lost sinners might be made 
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Children of the living God, 
Meet for his divine abode. 

6 O then, if this gi-ace be ours. 
Let our souls with all their powers 
To our God and Father raise 
Songs of everlasting praise. 

Hymn 117. (p.m.) 

Comfort and »»PP^ ^^ ^^^^' 

1 TO God I look up 

When danger is near ; 
He sweetens my cup, 

Assuages my fear ; 
His presence possessing, 

No longer I grieve ; 
What pain is too pressing 

For grace to relieve ? 

2 When brought to the brink 

Of gloomy despair. 
How soon must I sink 

If thou wert not there ; - 
But, Lord, thou wilt guide me 

Wherever I go ; 
Thy love will provide me 

A reftige from woe. 

3 What reason have I 

To tremble or mourn ? 
The voice erf my cry 

Thou never wilt scora ; . 
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I. 'm not left unfBended 

In anguish to groan. 
Since Christ hath ascended 

To plead at thy throne. 

4 Condemn'd by thy word, 

I yet may be "free; . ' 

For Jesus my Lord 

Will answer for me 5 
Though great my transgression. 

Fresh hopes I obtain ; 
Can such intercession 

Be offer'd in vain ? 

5 O blessed repose ' 

From sorrow and sin ! 
Here end all my woes. 

My comforts begin ; 
Though enemies veix me, 

Yet how shall I fall ? 
The hand that protects me 

Is sti'onger than all. 

Hymn 118. (p. m.) 

Chriai awt joff, 

1 LORD, my giief is lost in gladness; 

Thou hast made my heart rejoice ; 
I, who often moum'^d in sadness. 
Now can raise my thankftil iroice^' 

2 O how short b thy displeasure ! 

As a moment it Appears ; 
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But thy mercy knows no measure^ 
Still the same through endless years. 

* 

3 Jesus smile% and from his favour 

Life and joy are found to flow ; 
O for fidth that will not waver ! 
Lord, on m^ this &ith bestow. 

4 Help, O help me to adore thee, 

"Love and serve thee all my days ; 
And hereafter sing before thee 
Hymns of everlasting praise. 

Hymn 119. (c. m.) 

For Mtttbhwuuni tn pnc6» 

1 O FOR a heart, that knows the worth 

Of Jesu'd. dying love ; 
Wean'd from we vanities of eartii 
To seek true. joys above ! 

2 A heart no longer rudely toss'd 

On evoi^s restless tide ; 
Its prospects' drear, its wishes cross'd. 
Its hopes unsatisfied ; 

3 But tau^t to traccf the unseen hand< « 

Of m almighty Loi^ ; 
Meekly to bbw to his command. 
And trust his &ithful word. 

4 A heart that has renounq'd the world. 

And burst its galling chain ; 
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Where Satan from his seat is hurl'd. 
And sin has ceas'd to reign ; 

6 A heart that will not fail to keep 
The glorious prize in view ; 
Though weary^ will not yield to sleep. 
Though faints will yet pursue : 

6 A heart with holiest fervour warm'd. 

Faiths, resigned, and pure ; 
Where Grpd's own image has been form'd. 
For ever to endure. 

7 O gfant me, Lord^ with such a heart 

To run the heavenly race ; 
That when I 'm summon'd to depart, 
I may behold thy face. 

Hymn 120. (l. m.) 

Glad ttdinga of great >iy.«»Luke iL 10. 

1 WITH joy we hear what God has done 
To save us through his blessed Son ; 
Wisdom and happiness to give. 

And make the dying sinner live. 

2 At the glad sound of Gospel peace. 
The mourner finds his troubles cease ; 
The weary rest from all their pains, 

And wondering captives break their chains. 

3 That word the stubborn spirit rends) 
And enemies are tum'd to friends; 

t3 
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The blind look up with ^d surprise. 
And glory diecrs their opening eyes. 

4 O blessed news ! the price is paid, 
A full redemption has been made; 
Jesus for us has borne the rqd, • . 
And sinners may draw near to God. 

5 O Father, teach us to embrace 
The wondrous oflfers of thy grace; 
Ovtr hearts with heavenly wisdom bless, 
To use the mercies we possess. 

Hymn 121. (c. m.) 

Out happiness in Chrisi^^^Iaau xxvi. 3. 

1 O WHERE can happiness be found ? 

Is this her place of rest ? 
Does earth within her spacious bound 
Coiitain ^tie honoured guest ? 

2 No>' WeAlth dedares; she is not here ; 

She courts not Fame nor Power; 
This is toO' cold a soil to rear 
So deUcdte a flower. 

3 Her birth-pbce i^ above the sky, 

; Heaven is her naitive seat : ' 
Eternal. Lordi this gift supply, 
. And make thy work complete. 

4 O grlm^ that virtue's high pursuit 

May all GttF thoughts mnploy; 



And fit our souls to bear the fruit 
. Of holioe&s and joy. 

6 Teach us from feeble man to cease. 
And bow t^o thy decree ; 
Thou wjdt keep hlui in peifect peace 
Whose mind is stay'd on thee. 

Hymn 122. (cm.) 

** t^ritt in you the hope of ^fory."— Col. i. 27. 

1 O SAVIOUR, may we never rest 

Till thou art forraTd within ; 
Till thou -hast calm'd our troubled breast. 
And crushed the power of sin. 

2 O may we gaze upon thy cross. 

Until the wondrous sight 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross. 
And earth^ sorrows light : 

3 Until releas'd from carnal ties. 

Our spirit upward springs ; 
And sees true peace above the skies. 
True joj- in heavenly things. ' 

4 There as we gaze, may we become 

United, Lord, to thee ; 
And in a fairer, happier home 
Thy perfect beauty. see. 

Hymn 123. (6-8's.) 

For growth in hoUness, 

1 WOULD that my heai* were fully bent 
To serve thee, Lord, , in faith and love ; 
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That niy desires were all intent 

On heavenly joys^ and things above: 
Vouchsafe with energy divine 
To visit me^ and make me thine. 

2 O Saviour, with thy presence cheer 

This heart, and chase the gloom away; 
Rise, Sun of righteousness, and here 

Light up an everlasting day : 
Thy grace dispels the shades of niffht ; 
Where'er thou dwellest, there is li^t. 

3 I seek thee in affliction's hour. 

When every earthly comfort fails ; 
I seek thee when the tempter^s power 

Against my feeble heart pi*evails : 
My burden'd bosom breathes its sigh 
To thee, and knows that thou art nigh. 

4 Dear Lord, I shall not ask in vain, ' 

For thou hast taught me how to pmy ; 
Here I will wait, till I obtain 

Thy grace to take my sins away ; 
My helpless soul with pity see. 
And let it now be fill'd with thee. 

Hymn 124. (c. m.) 

** Who thall separate us from the hue of Chriii.**-^ 

Rom. viu. 86. 

1 WHILE others wander far and wide, 
* With endless cares distress'd ; 
I fUnd my- wants are all sap[^ied. 
For Jesus gives me rest. 



HYMNS. S^ 

2 Satan and mn their power coxidi>i|ie^ 

To rob me pf my jpy ; 
But^ Lord^ tbe grace that made me thiBe 
Shall^all.their schemes destroy. 

3 Foes cannot hurt me^ if thy hand 

My fainting heart sustain ; . 
Thy tender loy^ by which I standi 
Is not 'bestow'd' in vain* . 

4 ThoughfButhbeweak^andfHendsgrowstraiige^ 

And anxious fears prevail'; 
'Thy pov^er and love can never change. 
Thy promise will not fail. 

5 Here is the rock on which isbiiilt 

My hope through endleiSs years ; 
Thy blodd, which hath aton'd for guilt. 
Removes the sinner's fears. 

6 O let me then for eyer' cling 

For shelter to thy breast ; 
To thee my wants and sorrows bring. 
And in thy love be blest. 
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<« Bkkaed are ihe poor in jpinif.'*— Matt. v. 3. 

1 WHERE can :the happy souls be found -. 
Amoiigst our mortal race. 
That shall, with endless joy be crown'd 
In God's bright dwelUng-pl^^,? ■ 
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3 ' Tis not the mighty/ or the wise, 
. That find a portion there; 
The poor in spirit shall arise 
Thepromis'd bliss to share. 

3 Those that exalt themselves on high 

Shall justly be cast down ; 
While such as scarcely dare to cry 
For help, shall wear the crown. 

4 The humble and the contrite heart 

Shall be supremely blest ; 
God guides them till from earth they part. 
Then tak^ them to his rest. 

6 Since Jesus once vouchsaTd to bow 
His head to grief and pain^ 
May we with him be humbled now. 
With him hereafter reign. 

Hymn 126. (p. m.) 

ChrUt the beat treoiure. 

1 SINNERS hear^ the Lord invites you 

To forsake your evil way ; 
For the worlds which now ddights you. 

Soon must perish and decay ; 
Here 's no object worth your fove. 
Set your hearts on things above. 

2 Brighter joys his word discloses 

Than what wealth can e'er bestow. 
And his ^race can strew with roses 
Even the lonely bed of woe : 
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When bereft of all beside^ 

bod will be your help and Guide. . 

3 Seek him as your richest Treasure, 

Trust him as your kindest Friend ; 
For he blesses without measure 

Those that on his love depend : 
His supporting grace can heal 
Every pain that mortals feel. 

4 Hasten with repentant sorrow r 

To the cross where Jesus died ; 
It may be too late to-morrow ; 

Cast all lighter thoughts aside : 
Now while time and means are given. 
Seek through Christ the way to neaven. 

Hymn 127. (cm.) 

Happiness of 0ie beUever. 

1 HAPPY the heart renew'd by grace,.- 

And steadfast in its choice 
To seek a tender Father's face^ 
And listen to his voice. 

2 A thoughtless world may make its boast 

Of pleasure's gay pursuit ; 
How empty when- it charms the most I 
How bitter is its fiiiit ! 

3 He only knows what pleasure is. 

Who seeks it in the Lord ; 
Who finds what pure, abiding bliss. 
His presence can afTord. 
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4 For him earth wears its loveliest ft>rin. 

And heaven its richest dies^ ; ' • 
Above each darkly-threatening storm „ 
He soars to purer skies, 

5 He sees^ when all ah)und is dim^ 

A light break through the gloom ; 
And every gale that breathes on him 
Is loaded with perfume. 

6 He hears a Father's voice of love 

Amid the tempest'^ roar, 
And longs for pinions like a dove. 
To reach heaven's peaceful shore : 

7 Nor longs in vain ; he soon shall stand 

In re3ms of endless day ; 
And joy to find a Father's hand 
Wipe the last tear away. 

Hymn 128. (c. m.) 

Praise for GocTs fkerdet* 

1 YE servants of the living God, 

Let praise your hearts employ ; 
And as you tread salvation's road. 
Lift up the voice of joy* 

2 Have they not reason to rejoice 

Whose sins have been forgiven, 
Call'd by, a. gracious Father's choice . 
To be the heirs of heaven f 

3 How do the captive's titmsports flow. 

When rescued from his cnains ! 



And how must sinners joy to know 
Their own Messiah reigns 1 

4 O jg^ant us, Lord, to feel and own 

The power of love divine; 
The blood which doth for sin atone^ 
The grace which makes us thine. 

5 The spirit of adoption give ; 

Teach us^ with eveiy breath. 
To sing thy mercies while we live. 
And praise thy name in death. 



U 
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SECTION VIII. 



the sabbath. 
Hymn 129. (l. m.) 

Saturday Evening. 

1 ANOTHER week has past away. 
Another Sabbath now draws near ; 
Lord, with thy blessing crown the day 
Which all thy children hold so dear. 

'2 Deliver'd from its weekly load. 

How light the happy spirit springs. 
And soars to thy divine abode 

With peace and freedom on its wings. 

3 Now 'tis our privilege to find' 

A short release from all our care ; 
To leave the world's pursuits behind. 
And breathe a more celestial air. 

4 Q Lord, that earthly love destroy. 

Which clings too fondly to our breast ; 
Through grace prepare us to enjoy 
The coming nours of hallow'd rest : 



sii 



6 And when thy word shall set us fm 
From every burden l^t we bear^ 
O^ may we rise to rest with thee. 
And hail a brighter SabbaUi there. 



Hymn 130- (p.m.) 

Sabbath Maminff* 

1 NOW the Sabbath-mom appearing 

Bids me early to arise i" 
Blessed morn, now fair and cheerij^ 
Are thy beams to mortal eyes ! 

2 Haste, my soul, break off thy slumlitr; 

To thy God and SaviouiP go ; ■ ' / 
For his blessings far out-number 
All that earthly joys bestow. 

3 Let the world no longer bind thee ; 

These are hours which Crod hath Uest ; 
Casting all its cares behind thee. 
Rise, and enter to thy rest. 

4 Now the Lord affords thee leisure 

To pursue the heavenly way ; 
In his service seek thy pleasure. 
To his work devote the day. 

6 Fix thy solemn meditation 
On the riches of his love : 
Hasten to thy promised station 
Near the Saviour's throiie above. 



6 Ere.U6;|pwsbtis<liattdjflbaU.bear th^ 
Tpthm roafam, nbece iroiddcss cease ; 
tiet thewi Sab&ikthpbours. prepare thee 
FWiB life of. iendless peace. 

Hymn 131. (cm.) 

^ T%9r$ remaineAarMt to Ae peopie qf GML^^^U^ it. 9. 

1 GREAT God, in whom we move and live, 

Revive Qtir feeble powers. 
That to thy sefrvice we may give 
These consecrated hours^ 

2 Wearied with six-days' toirand care, 

: Wd fhail diy day of rest ; 
And fondJy hope that we may' share 
The manaionfer of the blest. 

3 There*on thy ransom'd ones shall shine 

A: gloHoiia 8iMMrtb>day ; 
Sba be Do!mDre^ ai^d love divine 
Wipeevery fear away. 

Hymn 132. (s. m.) 

'^ J(f Oiou eali the Sabbath a deUght^ jfc.*»^Isa. iTHi. 13. 

1 . WELCOME, sweet day of rest. 

Thy hours af e dear to me ; 
When earthly troubles load my breas^ - 
Thou bidifst ikose troubles flee. 
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a Tharikfnl I cast aside : 

The gathering weight of care ; 
And in my Saviour's bofiom hide 
My griefs^ and breathe my prayer. 

3 One happy day in seven 
I can devote to Gbd, 

And catch some brightening gleams from heaven. 
To light my dreary road. 

4 Too soon those gleams depart. 
And life's dark snades return ; 

Ih this. cold, uncongenial heart 
Faith will not always burn. 

5 ' But I shall reist ere long 

In perfect peace above ; 
And praise in an eternal song, 
The power of Jesu's love. 



Hymn 133. (l. m.) 

SabbcUh worship. 

1 ONCE more assembled on thy day, 
O Father, hear us when we prtiy ; 
And teach us thankfully to own 
The love that draws us near thy throne. 

i Lord, let thy grace our souls inspire 
With a pure ray of heavenly fire ; 
That our united songs may rise , 
In grateful incense to thie skies. ' 

u3 
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3 O may our faith^ on wings of toi^e, 
Soar upward td tbei realms abeire ; 
And graot us ferwetxcy of prayer. 
That we may find a WcsSiog there. 

Hymn 134. (l. jul.) 

' Ths LortFs d&jf. 

1 THIS day the Lord hath call'd his own; 

O let us then his praise declare^ 
Fix our desires on him alop^^^. 

And seek his face with fervent prayer. 

2 Lord^ in thy lote we wdidd rejoice. 

Which bids the burden'd soul be free ; 
And with united heart and voice 
Devote these sacred hours to thee. 

3 Now let the world's delusive things 

No more our grovelling thoughts employ; 
But faith be taught to stretch her wings 
In search of heaven's un&iling joy. 

4 O let these earthly sabbaths. Lord, 

Be to our lasting welfare blest ; 
The purest comfort "now afford. 
And fit us for eternal rest 
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Hymn 135. (c. m.) 

1 HOW bngfat.a day was that wbidisaw 
CreatiQnfs work complete ! 
All nature own'd her Makex^s law. 
And wwshipp'd^thisfeef, .^... . 



2 The wod4j| Am^ig«<J by powieK divine^ 

j^pd, ire^tmg from hi& great dmg^, 
God saw.^t'oU^wM good. 

3 Not such a Sabbath now appears^ 

For islri has hiiii'd all ; 
No Ipflger man with pleasure hears 
A gracious Father's call. , 

4 Yet^ Lord, bring back the reign of peace. 

Let brighter days begin ; 
And'-teaidi frail creatures hoMr to oea»^ 
From £dliy and from ^in^ 

6 Again let sinners be made thine. 

Though once with vengeance curs'd ; 
And let a second Sabbath shine 
As glorious as the first. 

Hymn 136. (6-8's.) 

DutifondprivUeffe af ihe SabbaUL 

1 Y£ vain engrossing thoughts, away ! 
The Lord demands our hearts this day ; 
From earthly trifles bids us fly. 

And seek the glories of the sky ; 
We come, O Lord, at thy decree. 
To yield our willing hearts to thee. 

2 Oft as these Sabbath-hours return. 
Fresh proofs of mercy we discern. 
And joy to see thy grace bestow*!! 
To light the darkness of our road : 
O let that light direct our way 
To regions of eternal day. 
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3 Now let our souls in thee repose 
The burden of their wants and woeft ; 
And from thy Word new power derive 
To keep our feeble faith alive : 

Thy blessings Lord, we long to gain ; 
Let us not seek thy face in vain. 

4 While here we dwell, with cares oppress'd, 
Few are the hours of ])erfect rest ; 

. But heaven will all our loss repair^ 
Each day will be a Sabbath there t 
Lord, by the teaching of thy grace 
Prepare us for that holy place. 
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• ■ i /, ' ; : . • 

Hymn ra7. (cm.) 

* -• 

1 BEFORE thy presence we appear^ 

And A6.ith7<fQotatooI wait ; 
Almighty Father/ deign to hs9x. 
And open merc^s-gate. 

2 We conie before, thee in the name 

Of thy belovedSon ; 
And confidently ur^e our claim^ 
Pleading what Christ has done. 

3 Lord^ for his sake thy mercy send^ 

And help us when inre cry; 
Let our iinper&9tp][ayers. ascend. 
And reach thy throne, on high. 

4 Thou knowest^ Lbi'd^ otp: faisarts' desire. 

Before it is express^ ; 
Here bid our. souls toi heayeniuipire, 
And.;giud& us to, thy rest. 



/ 
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Hymn 138. (6-7's.) 

Preparaiwn Jbr prayer. 

1- HOLY Lord, our hearts prepare 
For the solemn^ work of prayer ; 
Grant that when we bend the knee. 
All our thoughts may turn to thee; 
And thy presence may be found 
Breathing peace and joy around. 

3 Lord, when we approach thy throne. 
Make thy power and glory known ; 
Thus may we be taught^ to call 
Humbly on the Lord of all ; 
And with reverence and fear 
At thy footstool to appear. 

3 Teach us, as we brelrthe our woes. 
On thy promise to repose ; 
All thy tender love to trace 
In the Savioiu's work of grace ; 
And with confidence depend . 
On a gracious ^od and Friend. 

Hymn 139. (l. m.) 

God's pretence in his temple, 

1 WHAT will these sacred walls ayaif^ 

Unless thy presence. Lord, be here? 
Bereft of thee, our prayers must £u] 
To bring refreshing comforts near. 

2 Vain is the costly pride of art 

To decorate Uiy house of prayer ; 
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Except thy grace adorn the heart. 
We find no real beauty there. 

3 How did thy temple. Lord, of old 

Once shine with living glory bright ! 
But all'was desolate and cold,. 

Wheii guardian Spirits took their flight. 

4 O do not thus forsake the place 

Where we assemble in thy name; 
Here show the brightness of thy face. 
Here all thy power and love proclaim. 

6 Here may our heails within us burn 
Thy truth and loveliness to see ; ; 
And grant, when homewards we return> 
That we may still converse with thee. 

Hymn 140. (s/ m.) 

For a blessing on prayer* 

1 WHEN we draw nigh to thee 
Within %hy house of prayer, . ' 

Grant, heavenly Lord, that we may see 
Thy presence shining there. 

2 Stir up oui" hearts to feel 
The sins that we deplore ; 

Confirm our hope, inflame our zeal. 
And make us love thee more. 

3 Let the refreshing view 
Of mercy cheer our eyes ; 

And faith with steadier pace pursue 
"Her progress to the skiet. 



4 O may) we. still de^^t- 
To worship at tKj'Ket^- 
Till heaven he open'd to our sight. 
And make our joy complete. . 

Hymn 141 . (c; ir.) 

^ Whattoeikr ye oak in prayer^ heltemng^ ye ehaUreomve.* 
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1 THOU art more ready. Lord, to hear. 

Than sinners are to pray j 
When empty souls to thee draw near. 
Thou wit not torn away* 

2 Thou hast abundant grace in store ' 

For such as humbly 'steek ; 
Thy gracrous'hci^d relieve^.tHc |)borj'* ^ 
And fortifies the weak. 

3 While pride is answer'a witVii frown. 

And sinks to deeper woe ; 
Faith brings the copious blessing down. 
And makes the fountain flow;: * -' - 

4 O Lord, may we this mertrf share. 

That when we b^eathe^ our'S^h&y;^ ' 
True faith may animate <Mfir prayehv^* 
And waft it to the skie$,. 

Hymn 142. (Ts.)!' 

IhvUaiUm to wkrOvip^^lw^ & S) Sue. 

1 BRETHREN, let ua haaf^ to^ ^ 
Up to Zion's siicred widia-^ - ' >'• 
H<^ am we be fiiii»t,4>r A^m^ 
When oujr heavMly Falhsv cdbl 



% Let us seek theiiolyphm 

Where his glor^ shines most bright ; 
Where the Lok-d unreils his &Cii> : 
Beaming with immortlil/li^iie* . 

3 He will teath us of his ways/ 

He will be our Guide and Friend i 
Let us^ while we sound his pTiasey> ^ 
Ever on his grace depend. 

w 

4 O may H&; whose' band supports 

Nature's universdl^iiiame;' 
Publish in his ha^Vd tcouits 
All the glories ^ his namei^ m 

6 Here reveal thy mercies^ Lord^ 

When we raise the voice of jtf ayer ; 
To our waiting souls afford . 
Tokens of thy tender care. 

HVMN 143. (c.M.) , 

<< AA^ and U mM^ i0^iM9i^^ott.".*^Jtf atu vli. 7* 

1 O LORD^ thy gradous Word dec^larei^ >■ 

That those who seek thy face 
Shall have an answer to uieir>prayers 
Out of thy holy place. 

2 Thy servants have a Friend that heal|^ ,. 

And marks their plaintive cry ; 
That heals their wounds, allays their- ftars^ 
And bids their sorrows fly^ . 

X 
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t O teach us^ Lord, in prayer to lift 
Our spirits to thy throne ; 
And wait and wrestle for the gift 
Of grace by Christ alone. 

4 Teach us not only with our lips. 
But with our hearts to pray ; 
That &ith may suffer no eclipse 
To quench its cheering ray : 

6 That we may taste how good thou art 
To those who trulst thy word ; 
That neither life nor death may part 
Our spirits from the Lord. 



Hymn 144. . (c. m.) 

^ Lord teach ut^to j^ray.**— Luke xi. 1. 

1 WE «ome before thy throne of grace, 

O Thou that hearest prayer ; 

With earnest wish to see thy face. 

That shines so brightly there. 

2 We come obedient to thy call. 

For thou dost bid us pray ; 
When at thy feet we humbly fall, 
O cast us not away. 

3 Of old thou didst thy people hear 

Who call'd upon thy name ; 
Lord, is not now thy love as near? 
Art thou not still the same ? 



HYMNS. S4t 

4 A supplicating spirit give^ 

Ana teach us to implore 
Thy grace by which our souls may liye. 
And love and' serve thee more : 

5 So may they now have power to fly 

Above each earthly snare ; 
Rest on thy love^ and when we die. 
Mount on the wings of prayer. 

Hymn 145. (7's.) 

Bkssing of united prat/er-^-mSdaXU xviii. 10. 

1 SAVIOUR, at thy feet we bow ; 
O vouchsafe to meet us now ; 
At thy people's earnest cry. 
Bring thy loving merdes nigh. 

2 Thou hast said, where two or three - 
In thy worship shall agree. 

That thou wilt be present there, ' 
Answering their faithful prayer. 

3 Lord, we plead thy promise here, . ■ 
Let thy presence now appear ; 

On our souls thy Spirit pour. 
Light, and life, and peace restore. - 

4 Raise our thoughts from things below. 
Faith's discerning eye bestow ; 

. Let our hearts, from sin made free. 
Hold sweet intercourse with thee. 
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6 With a beamvof linag fire 

Purify eacb.low desire ; 
* .-Be tbDu^LordyOuraim and end^ 
Our taithopey and dearest FriauL 



Hymn \\4Q, (?,. m.) 

Far heip and graee, 

1 O SAVIOUR, when thy servants meet 

To sing thy praise, vouchsafe to hear ; 
And when we worship at thy feet. 
With answering love our spirits ch«er. 

2 Lord/as we bow before .thy throne. 

Thy pEomis'd presence may we find ; 
Thy everlasting love make known. 
To comforfc'eiveiy doubti]^ mind. 

3 HfKarletithta.m^ufner joy.to see 

The grapottSihund that dries his tears ; 
And pQDtrite sinners find in: thee 
A rebge ftont idteir dar^t fears. 

4 Hera-may we cast <^:burdens down ; 

And, lighl^n'd pf each earthly loful. 
Press on to gain the io^odprtal .^rown^ 
And rest in thy di vii^e abode. 

5 ,0 may we live Iw faith i^id. prayer. 

As those once liv'd who dwell with thee; 
That in their blessii^ we way share. 
And. Inhere thou .art, our home may be. 
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Hymn 147. (c, m.) 

. fw a ijUfitof suppliccUum, 

1 AUTHOR of every good desire. 

Cast not my soul away ; 
Here light one spark of holy fire. 
Give me the wish to pray. . 

2 Lord, when I wish to seek thy face. 

My conscience strikes me dumb ; 
My hope is only in thy grace, 
O give me power to come. 

3 I would address thee, heavenly Lord, 

But find myself too weak ; 
O here thy gracious help ajflTord, 
And teach me how to speak. 

4 I learn that faith alone can iind 

Deliverance from woe ; 
hord, on my dark and doubting mind 
A living faith bestow. 

d My heart, defil'd by sin's deep stain. 
Can only weep and groan ; 
Grant that by Christ I may obtain 
• An access to thy throne. 

6 Lord, though I be so weak and vile. 
Thy suppliant deign to bless ; 
Upon my poor petitibns smile ; 
Give me the wish'd success. 

x3 
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Hymn 148. (p.m.) 

The muwet to proffer. 

1 MY God, when troubles fill my mind. 
How often am I disinclin'd 

To bring my wants to thee ! 
And though the promise is so dear, 
I scarce believe tliat thou wilt hear. 

Or bid my sorrows flee. 

3 Even when animswer has been sent, 
I cartnot see what love is meaAt, 

Nor recognise thy smile ; 
When grace unveils each secret sin, 
I tremble as I look within, 

Aiid seem to grow more vile. 

3 O let meleavn.how goodthou art. 
In giving to the oontiite. heart 

A sure relief from pain ; 
And though the blessing be^ delajM, ' 

let me never doubt thy aid, 

• Or deem my prayers ftre vain. . 

4 Still let me trust, and wait, and pr^y, 
Fpffihelp in thy, appointed way; 

And give me grace to know 
How kind a hand it is that smites. 
And robs me of .those vain delight$> 

That lead to final woe. 

5 Directed by thy sure command, 

1 would U^paa^siye in thy hand, 

And,tr\if^a^fitb.er'a;care; 
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Let me my hidden love discern. 
And by repeated tokens learn 
Tjbat thou regardest prayer. 

Hymn 149. (p. m.) 

The ehv/rth ti» 9afehf^^^9a» zxyiL 3. 

1 LORD, what blessed consolation 

Do thy promise^ supply ! 
In the season of temptation 
Is not thy assistance nigh ? 

2 Art thou not a strong Defender 

Of ;thy church from all her foes P 
Shall the citadel surrender, 
' Though assaird by rudest blows ? 

3 No>'the rock on which she 's founded 

' Staftds immoveably secure ; 
Though by enemies surrounded, 
• • She AiB& flourish and endure. 

4 Vaia af« all their boasted numbers, 

MaisfaalFd Ibrth ihstem array ; 
For thine eye, that never slumbers^ 
Ke^eth h«7 1^ night and day. 

6 Lprd, our resolution's taken ; 
. ,iN(S' VsLould share the lot of those, 
Whoj though by the world forsaken. 
On. tby. constant love ifepose. 

6 May, thy Spirit safely guide us 

Thrpugh the dangers of our road; 
: And in happier realms provide us 
With a peapeable abode* 
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Hymn 150. (l. m.) 

Meeting of ChritHant. 

1 FEW are the hours wheiTwe can shar« 
The comfort of united prayer ; 
In Jesu's name together meet^ 
And put the world beneath our feet.) 

3 Yety Lord, thy goqdness we adore. 
Which now assembles us once more-; 
O may we here thy presence find. 
And serve thee with a thankful mind. 

3 Teach us, though in a world of sin. 
Heaven's blest employment to begin; 
To speak our great Redeemer's praise. 
And love his name, and leam ms ways. 

4 Grant that our souls, renew'd by thee. 
In faith and friendship may agree ; 
And for thy sake delight to heal. 

Or share, the pain that others feel. 

5 Teach us to love as Christians, ought. 
Nor keep one proud or angry thought ; 
And when we meet, or when we part, 
O may we still be join'd in heart 

6 Father, look down with pitying ^e ; 
Our sins forgive, our wants suppiy ; 
Through steadfast faith, that works by love, 
Prepare us for thy rest above. 
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Hymn 151. (l. m.) 

Meeting •/ CbrUtians, 

1 LEDby a. Fatber^s gentle hand 

Throtlgh thisr dark wilderness of woe. 
We loijjg.tp reach that^ peaceful land 
c^ljiJBre^ streams of lasting comfort flow. 

2 O may .our meetings here be blest 

Tcr fit us for that holy place ; 
May faith ^ndlove inflame iea^I^i)>jr)QA^ 
W|tjt jfeal to ru» the : he^kKfen)^ JCftce^ . 
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3 Here.piay thp Spirit shecltl^eJight 
Of truth to guide us on our way ; 
Gdd's* Wohi tipori our conscience write. 
And t^ch us ho^ to watch and praijr. 
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4 We> would ^isn^iss each v worldly thought. 

When thus we commune with our God ; 
pur thjsme shall be; the^ love that brought 
; A Saviour from his blest abodei 

5 We'll think how Jesus lir'd and died,'' 

The pains and sorrows that he bore; 
The blessing which his love supplied. 
The home to which he's gone before. ^ 

6 There we ynM hope toi-est ere long. 

And gladly change^ before his throne. 
The pilgrim's fof thes conqueror's song, 
Sav'd by redeen^Ing grace alone. 
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Hymn 152. (l. m.) 

Union of beHeven. 

1 LORD^ can I ever love to be 
Where is no mention made of thee ? 
Where thy dear name is never heard. 
Nor honour given to thy word ? 

2 Can I delight with those to dwell. 
Who breathe the atmosphere of hell ? 
Or can my views with theirs combine. 
Who bow to other laws than thine ? 

3 Saviour, a lovW spirit give. 

In peace with all men let me live ; 
But for my friends those only daim 
Who love and reverence thy name. 

4 Such friendships I would wish to mak« 
, As death itself can never break ; 

And join on earth in holy love 
With those whom I may meet atove. 

6 O happy meeting ! joyful hour ! 
When^ cleans'd firom sin's polluting power. 
Friendship in realms of peace shall glow 
With beauty never seen below. 

Hymn 153. (c. m.) 

** / am the bread of ft/e."— John vi. 48, &c. 

1 O THOU, whose mercy spreads the feast 
With most refreshing fare ; 
Where, from the greatest to the least. 
All may thy bounty share ; 
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3 Doth not thy love inirite the blind. 
The helpless to draw near^ 
That frail and fainting souls may find 
A rich provision here ? 

3 Receive us. Lord, for we.have need 

Of mercy such as thine ; 
G)nfirm our wavering faith, and feed 
With nourishment divine. 

4 That manna we desire to taste 

Whicfc has been sent from heaven ; 
Not such as in the bai-ren waste 
To Israel's sons was given; 

6 Jesus, thou art the living bread ; 
Thy constant grace supply ; 
That, with this heavenly manna fed. 
Our souls may never die. 

Hymn 154. (c. m.) 

Fw a congregational eollectitm.'^i Chron. xxix. 14. 

1 LORD, when our offerings we presefnt ' 

Before thy gracious throne. 
We but return what thou hast lent, • - ^ 
And give thee of thine own. 

2 The earth with all its wealth is thine. 

The heavens with all their host ; 
Whv should we then in want- repjne. 
Or in abundance boast ? 

3 The power, and willingness to give. 

Alike proceed from thee ; 



We stittare debtors, aiao^ welhre - • 
Only by diy deortt. • 

4 Ourselves, our all, to thee we owe; 
And if we come behind 
What others of their weateh bestow, - 
Accept our willing, mind. 

6 O Lord, our contributions bless 
For liieir appointed end ; 
And erown widi: happiest vuccesa 
The cause that we befriend. 

Hymn 155: (l. m.) ' 

Morning.. 

.* .* • • '.- ' 

1 O LOItD,wit^nKKr^tog'«eafliil^1igll«'' 
I lift my than&ful heart to^ tiHe&, 
Whose tender care throughout the night 
From pain and danger kept me f^ee. 

3 To thee I ow^^ a peacefW mind ; 

Life, healOi, and stren^h, on Ihee'-d^pend ; 
And every day fresh cause I find 
To trust thee ias loy kindest Friends 

3 Now let thy gtkceiSrhdt my wa^, ^ *' 

My thoughts, my words/ and actibifii guide; 
And make me cardful to obey ^ 
Thy laws, and in thy love abide. 

4 Guard me tliis day frotti eV^ij^ Sll, 

In every trial lend thine' aid ; 
And let me by thy grace ^fil < 

The end for which I hav« bean inade. 
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«S Light up, O Lcml^ wit^ my bnB«3t :; 
Religion's never-tiy^ig. flame;. 
On thy sure promise let me rest^ : ' 
And make thy glory all my ajm. 

6 Ere long a brighter day shall riisei 

Unclouded by distress or sin ; ^ ' ^ 
Prepare me. Lord, that gloripus' prize 
Of everlasting joy to win. 

Hymn 156. (l. m.) 

Evening* 

1 ALMIGHTY Father, by whose care 

Thus far I have been safely led ; 
Now listen to my evening prayer. 
And watch this night around my bed. 

2 To thee my spirit I commend. 

And lean on thy unfailing arm ; 
Secure, if thou wilt be my Friend, 
From ^y^ry peril and alarm. 

3 Now let me commune with tay heart. 

My follies and my sins recall ; 
Now, Lord, thy pitying love impart. 
And, for Christ's sake, forgive them all. 

4 Blest with thy presence, let me find 

The peace which from thy favour flows ; 
That, freed from care, my weary mind 
May taste an undisturb'd repose. 

\ Y 



5 Let needfbrresc iKry^ powers <rei\ew. 

To seek the true «nd living way ; 
And with inoPeagikig zeal pursue 
The duties of the feflowing day. 

6 Be with me to itfy latdsi breath ; 

^nd when life's stormy day Lb past^ 
Cheer with thy grace the gloom of death; 
And let me rest with thee at last. 
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SECTION X. 



SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

t 

St. 

Hymn 157. (cm.) 

<' He shaU feed his flock like a ShephertL'^^lsa. xl. h. 

1 SHEPHERD of Israel, from aliove ^ 

Thy feeble flockl belrold ; 
And let us never lo«e thy lore. 
Nor wander from thy f<M* 

2 Thou wilt not cast thy lambs away ^ 

Thy hand iis ever hear,. ' 
To \gaide themi lest they go astray. 
And keep. them, safe/froon £eaf. . 

3 Thy tender care: supports the weak, ' 

And will not let th^m fall; 
Then tcaph us, Lord^.thypraise to speak,. 
And on tby natneto call. . ) 

4 We want thy help, for we are frail. 

Thy light, for. we are blind ; 
Let gx:ace o'er all our 4oubts prevail 
To prove that thou art kind. ' 
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5 Teach us the things we ought to know. 

And may we find them true ; 
And stilly in stature as we grow. 
Increase in wisdom too. 

6 Guide us through life^ and when at last 

We enter into rest, 
Thv tender arms around us cast. 
And &M us to thjr hreast 



Hymn 158. (s. m.) 

** Z%09e ^at seeh me early shatt find fn^.**— Frov. tuI 17> 

1 WITH humble heart aud tongue. 
My God, to thee I pray ; 

O make i^e learn, while I am youngi 
How I may demise my way. 

2 Let.me nb kxnger dioose 
To taste sin's bitter fruit ; 

Nor all t^iese precious moments lose 
In pleasure's vttin pursuit. 

3 Lord, I would wish to be 

Where heaveifs bright glories shine ; 
Wfiak'as I am, look diown on nae, 
Make me a child of thina 

4 Show- me how much I need 
Thy mercy day by day ; 

And give me grace to learn and heed 
All that my teachers say. 
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6 I thank thee for thy Book, 
Which tells of joys abpve ; 
And shows poor sinners how to look 
For Christ's redeeming love. 

6 O grant me^ for his sake^ 
To have my ,sins| forgiven; 
And let.tby Spirit daily, make 
My souliaaore fit.for heaven. 



Hymn 159. (l. m.) 



u 



Remmbev npwJhp Cr0<UorJ'*--m,Eccles, xii. 1. 



1 HOW sweet it is in early youth' 
To i;read the saered paths of truth; 
From sin's' deceitful snaves' to run^ 
And find ci heaven on earth* b^un V 

2 How happy 'is the soul tEatknows 
What pcr^ce peace And ioakn'vepose 

A gracious JB*atheri deigns to :give * ' 
Tothem'/Who by his^precqits live ! ' 

3 Forbidit^Lopd^ that we should ^tiay 
Far distant from thy holy way ; 

Or so deceiv'd and'thoiightless be. 
As to love {rfeamire more than thee. 

4 Though fook may make a mock at sin, 
O teach us wisely to begin 

To seek the safe and narirow ro^d 
That leads to happiness and God. 
' 3 V 
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Hymit 160. (7*s.) 

Thanks fw GoeTv MsMtfi^ 

1 LORD of glory, Prince of peace. 

To thy throne our hearts we raise; 
As thy mercies never cease. 

Fill our lips with ceaseless pnuse. 

2 Jesus, at thy cross we bow. 

Thankful for thy dying love ; 
Let thy dear remembrance how 
Wake our songs, our spirits move 

3 Teaph ts how to bless thy name 

For the gifts thoU hast bestow'd ; 
How to fix our constant aim 
On thy' bright and pure abode. 

4 Maket».thftnkful that we learn 

How to read, and how to pray ; 
Give us willing hearts to turn 
Where thy mercy points the way. 

5 From the wdrld's deceit&l ^taaces 

Guard us. Lord, fix* we are thine ; 
And in answer to our prayers 
Fill our souls with grace divine. 

6 So shall our glad voices rise 

To thy glorious throne above ; 

Where thy saints beyond the skies 

Taste the fulness of thy love. 



Hymn 161. (l. m.) 

jPor GmTf teaoJdng and grace, 

1 O THOU^ whose hand alone can guide 

Frail sinners in thy holy way^ 
Grant that our footsteps may not slide^ 
Nor ever from thy precepts stray* 

2 Make us to see that life and peace 

Are only to be found with thee ; 
Let wisdom with our years increase ; 
From youthful sins preserve us free. 

3 Let every lesson that we learn 

Be made effectual for our good ; 
And teach our wandering hearts to turn 
To him that bought us with his blood. 

4 Lord^ in die Gospel of thy Sod^ 

So rich with boundless stores of grace. 
Help us to see what loVe has done 
To save our lost and rain'd race. 

O lead us with thy constant care ; 
Make us the children of thy love ; 
And by thy Spirit now prepare 
Our souls to rest with thee above. 
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SECTION XL 



EXTENSION OF THE GOSPEL. 



.Hymn 162. (s. m.) 

" ThpMngdom eome.'** — Matt. vi. 10. 

1 WHEN shall thy name be known. 
Great Gbd^ in every land ; 

And nations bow before thy throne. 
And bless thy fostering hand? 

2 When will the day arise 
Ob our benighted race. 

To shed on all below the skies 
The beams of saving grace ? 

3 The promise has .been made 
That all shall know thy name ; 

O grant us then thy needful aid. 
Thy wandering flock reclaim. 

4 Let earth's remotest bound 
The joyful tidings hear. 

That a Redeemer hath been found 
To bring salvation near. 
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5 O let thy grace complete 
The work it has begiin^ 

And put all foes beneath the feet 
Of thy victorious Son. 

Hymn 163. (7's.) 

^ TThe hmveH truly it pfenteinUy'' ^^.^Matt. xi. 37. 

1 SAVIOUR, let thy gospel-light 
Pierce tlie shades of heathen night ; 
O'er a world long lost in sin 

Let thy glorious rei^ begin. 

2 Send the message of thy grace 
Far amongst our guilty race ; 
To all nations speak thy Word, 
Bid them own their rightful Lord. 

3 At the silver trumpet's sound 
Hurl their idols to the ground ; 
Turn them from their evil ways. 
Tune their hearts to sing thy praise. 

4 Ripening fields appear in view. 
But the labourers are few ; 
Lord, increase the little band. 
Send them forth to every land : 

6 Give them courage and success. 
All their faithful labours bless; 
And commission them to bring 
Pardon'd rebels to their King. 
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Hymn 164. (p. m.) 



^* Arisej shines fir thjf UgfU U eameJ** ^.^^laau Ix. 1, Ac 

1 DARKNESS long hath veiFd the nations, 

And a guilty world appears 
• Full of cruel habitations^ 

Strife and hatred, groans and tears ; 

Lord of meroy. 
May we look for brighter years ? 

2 Yes, we hear thy word declaring 

That all hearts shall bow to thee ; 
That thy mercy is preparing 
To fulfil the high decree ; 

And that shortly 
Satan's captives shall be free. 

3 Saviour, though by man rejected. 

Pity our apostate race ; 
Let those years, so long expected. 
Rich with heaven's unbounded grace, 

Soon refresh us 
With the brightness of thy face. 

4 Rouse the heathen from their slumbers, 

With a loud awakening call ; 
Bring them in increasing numbers 
Humbly at thy feet to fall ; 

Reign amongst us. 
Honoured, tov'd, and ser v'd by all. 



Hymn 165. (l. m.) 

For converting grace. 

1 IN t>ity:to adying worlds 

Almighty Father^ seifd thy grace ; 
And let thy banker be unfurl'd^ 

And faith's slow triumph speed 'its pace. 

2 What millions of immortal souls 

Still live unmindful of thy sway I \ 
And as death's fearful .torrent roUs^ 
Hundreds are daily swept away. 

3 O Lord, must creatures be undone 

Who from thy hand receive their breath P 
Shall they be lost, for whom thy Son 
Came down to puffer shame and death f 

4 Let sovereign mercy interpose 

To rescue sinners from their dooni ; 
And send thy word to heal their woes. 
And light their passage to the tQmb. • 

5 O spread thy truth" through eveiy clime. 

Teach stubborn souls to weep and pray ; 
Let this be the accepted time, * • 

And this salvation's gloriotid day. 

Hymn 166. [t. m.) 

For the diffusion of Gospel light,'^l&&, xxv. 7> 

1 LORD, when wilt thou extend thy sway 
O'er every human heart ? 
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When wilt thou take the veil away. 
And bid t^e gloopa depart ? 

2 Behold how thick a cloud is spread 

Over this world of woe ; 
How sin lifb up her shameless head. 
And reigns with pompous show. 

3 See how degraded and forlorn 

Thy church on earth appears ; 
While foes insult with ]bitter scorn. 
And Uiumph in her tears. 

4 Arise, O Lord, lift up thy hand. 

And break the hearts of stone ; 
Thy conquests spread, till every land 
Thy saving love shall own. 

5 Let grace light up the utmost bound 

Of Satan s dark domain; 
And sinners at the Gospel's sound. 
Awake to life again. 

Hymn 167. (7's.) 

Progress qf truth. 

1 HARK ! the distant i^les procbim 
Glory to Messiah's name ; 
Hymns of praise, unheard before, 
Edio from the farthest shore. 

2 Hearts that once were taught .to own 
Idol-gods of wood and stone. 

Now to light and life restor'di 
Honour Jesus as their Iiord. .. , 
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3 Blessed Sftviour^ fitiir proceed^ 
Bid the glorious t^ontjuest speed ; 
Let this first refreshing ray 
Brighten to a perfect day. 

4 At thy Gospel's soiemn catt, 
Bid the towers of Satan fall ; 
And his wretched slaves obtain 
Freedom from their galling chain. 

5 Let the messengers of peace 
Raise their voice and never cease 
Till the worlds from sin made, free. 
Shall unite to worship thee. 

Hymn 168. (p. m.) 

RestoraHon of the Jews.-^lstL. iii. 26. 

1 ZION, by her Godforsaken, \ 

Sits a mourner on the ground ; 
By the foe her walls are taken> 
Desolation reigns ground ; 

Can, no succour. 
No deliverance be found ? 

2 Where it now that pomp and splendour 

Which array'd her regal head ? 
Where is every brave defend^^ 

Who once fill'd her foes with dread ? 

Where the glory. 
Which the Lord around her spread P 

3 Is there none to shield from dapgers 

Judah's long neglected race? 

Z 
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None to check the feet of «tf ttngehJ, 
Which defile hef holy place ?• 

None to pity. 
And wipe off her deep disgrluse ? 

4 Yes, the Lord will reassemble 

Zion's sons, thmigh far dispers'd; 
Then shall her oppressors tremble. 
When her sentence is revers'd ; 

God will make her 
Glorious as she was at first. 

5 Look on Zion, Lord/and sa%^e her 

Now from the devouring s^ord •; 
Now to thy accustom'd favour 
Let her children be restor'd. 

And obey thee 
As their kind and rightful Lord. 

Hymn 169. ^(c. m.) 

hUereesnon for iht Jews. 

1 O HOW is Zion's glory gone ! 

And vengeance, like a nood. 
Hath quench'd her poXieer, and not a. intone 

Marks where her tetnple stood. 

I . I . 

2 How are thy, streets, Jerusalem, 

By careless strangers trod'! 
And crush'd thy once proud diadem 
Before the wrath of God ! * 

3 How are thy friendless exiles sent 

Through distant lands to roam ! , 
Yet in each place of banishment 
They cannot find a home. 
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4 O Lord, look down with pitying eye 
Upon thine an.cient race ; 
And bHng thy promis'd mercy nigh. 
And show thy saving grace. 

6 Remove the v«il that long hath hid 
The Saviour from their sight ; 
Conquer. their prejudice, and bid 
Their darkness turn to light. 

6 O bring thy scattered sheep again. 
And feed them as of old ; 
Let Christ o'er all hiiTpeople reign. 
One Shepherd, aiid one fold. 



Hymn 170. (7's.) 



The jnlgrms to Zwn,*^et, L 6. 

1 Y£ that through this vale of tears 

Long in doubt and darkness roam. 
See what heavenly light appears 
Beaming to conduct you home. 

2 Cast your idols now aside. 

Earth's vain trifles prize no more ; 
Follow your celestial Guide 
To a fairer, happier shore. 

3 O might that bright day appear. 

When the children of the Lord, 
From all nations far and near, 
V Seek his face with one accord ! 
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4 When the happy pilgrim-band> 

Ransom'd and secured from ill^ 
Journeying to the promis'd land. 
Ask the way .to Zion's hill. 

5 Come, say they, let us unite 

In a covenant firm and sure. 
On our Lord's behalf to fight. 
In his service to aidure. 

j6 Long expected day, arise. 

Now thy glorious course begin ; 
Warm our hearts, and cheer our eyes. 
Break the power of death and sin. 

7 Let faith's standard be unfurl'd. 
Let thy will, Lord, be done ; 
And through sJl this lower world 
Spread uie kingdom of thy Son. 
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SECTION XII. 



SICKNESS AND AFFLICTION. 



Hymn 171. (l. m,) 

God in tcrath remembers mercy, — Lam. iil. d9. 

1 WHY should a living p)an cooiplaoi, 

A man when pui^sh'd for 2iis ain ? ' 
What though without be want and pain^ 
Fear and anxiety within ; 

2 Had justice in its even course, 

Uncbeck'd by: mercy, dealt the blow, 
Q how. could we endure its force. 
How dwell in everlasting woe ? 

3 That we should breathe this vital air, 

That we should tread this verdant earth. 
Are tokens of a Parent's care. 

Whose goodness far exceeds our worth. 

4 O teach us. Lord, thy hand to own. 

That blesses and preserves us still ; 
And keeps far off, through grace alone, 
The dark extremity of ill. 

x3 
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5 And when the storms cf anguish lower^ 
And all seems dreary and foiiom ; 
O sanctify the trying hour. 

And make it good for us to mourn. 

Hymn 172. (6-8's.) 

" Whm. (he Lord loveth he chastenethJ** — Heb. xlL 0. 

1 AUTHOR of life, whose sovereign will 

Each comfort gives, or takes away. 
Teach me to own thy goodness still. 

Though clouds obscure life's doubtful day; 
And, though thou slay me, I will bless 
Thy name, and trust thy faithfulness* 

2 The smart of thy correcting. rod 

Seems hard for our weak frame to bear. 
But when I trace the hand of God, 

Why should I murmur or despair? 
Thy presence mitigates the blow. 
And lightens every load of woe, 

3 Thy love, relieving my distress. 

Assures me I am still preserved 
By mercy, and endure far less 

Than my transgressions have descrv'd j 
And why should sinful dust complain. 
When Christ has borne severer pain ? 

4 O Thou, who hast voucbsafd to be 

A sufferer in this yale of tears. 
With thine own patience strengthen me, 

Silence my doubts, dispel my fears ; 
And in the way Thyself hast trod. 
Prepare my soul to meet its God. 



Hymn 173. (P; m.) 

'^ Our Salvation in ifie time of trouble.**^~Jsa, xxxii. 2. 

1 O THOU^ whose compassionate care 

Forbids my fond heart to complain^ 
Now graciously teach me to bear 
The weight of affliction and pain. 

2 Though cheerless my days seem to flow^ 

Though weary and wakeful my nights ; 
Wh^t. comfort it. gives; n^e to know ^ 

'Tis the hand of a Father that smites ! 

3 A tender Physician thou art> 

Who woimdest in order to heal ; 
Still ready to spften the smart 
That sin has condemn'tl us to feel. 

4 O let tjiis correction be blest^ 

And answer thy gracious design ^ . 
Then grant that my soul may find rest 
In comforts so healing as jhine. 

Hymn 174. (l. m,) 

^ God is tow."— 1 John iv. 8. 

I MY God, forbid these tears to flow, 
For*twas thy mercy dealt the blow ; 
Thy hand, which wounded me, can heal. 
And soften every pain I feel. 

5 Let not my faithless heart withstand 
The chSstening of a Father's hand ; 
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But seek its comfort from above^ 

And tro^l in thee, whose, name is Love. 

3 Let no base thoughts within me rise. 
No murmuring mingle with my sighs ; 
Though my hart bleeds^ it would not blame, 
.Nor cast dishonour on thy name. 

4 My sins deserv'd thy wrath, O Lord, 
But mercy stays the avenging sword. 
And even, in trouble makes me see 

- HoW tender is thy love to me. 

5 O let this rod through grace subdue 
My sin, and all my soul renew ; 
Make me more willing to obey. 
And flee from every evil way. 

6 Grant that my ispirit thus refin'd 
May leave earth's fading joys behind, ^ 
Mount to a happier rest above, 

And share the fulness of thy love. 

Hymn 175. (l. m.) 

^ He hath sent me to heal the broken ^or^^**— .Isa. IxL 1. 

Luke iv. 18. 

1 P£A€£» troubled soul; whose anxious sigh 

Betrays the weight of inward woe. 
Look up, for your redemption's nigh^ 
Forbid those bitter tears to flow. 

2 There is a Friend who sees and knows 

Each secret sorrow that you feel ; 
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Whose m^rcy can relieve your woea. 
Whose handyoQr deepest wounds can heal. 

3 Look unto Jesus ; he is near^ 

Though earthly comforters depart ; 
Is there a sigh he will not hear? 
Can he not soothe the saddest heart .^ 

4 Here lay your heavy burden down^ 

Trust in your Lord, and calm your fears ; 
He who in heaven prepares your crown 
Will guide you through tois vale of tears. 

Hymn 176. (c. m.) 

The Ikswng of ajfUeiwn, 

1 VAIN world, what are thy joys to me 

While on this bed^of pain ? 
I lov'd thee once, but now I see 
That I have lov'd in vain. 

2 Where are thy pomps and pleasures now? 

Where all thy boasted power ? 
O what a worthless thing art thou 
To cheer a dying hour ! 

3 Too many years my soul hath spent 

In seeking earthly good ; 
Nor knew thy trifles were but meant 
To flatter and delude. 

4 But, Lord, thy kind, correcting hand 

Hath torn away the veil ; 
And shown me that the schemes I plann'd 
Were empty, false, and frail. 
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5 Thy grace hath taugkt.my soul Uylook 

For purer joys above. 
And in the volume of thy book 
Unfolded all thy love. 

6 Shall I not bless the band that gave 

This salutary bknw ; 

And, my rebellious soul to save. 
Hath laid my body low ? 

7 Yes, Lord, through endless ages spent 

In praise before thy face, 
I'll thank thee most for sufierings sent 
Add sanctified by grace. 



, . Hymn 177. (l. m.) 

1 THE darkest clouds of human woe 

Oft bring so rich a blessing down, ^ 
Thatj as the streams of mercy flow, 
• Stern justice seems to lose ner frown. 

2 Our Father ^ees that we are bound 

Too fast in pleasure's fatal chain ; 
That earthly snares our hearts surround. 
Which promise joy, but end in pain; 

3 And graciously he tears away 

The dearest objects of our love*; 
In mercy breaks each earthly, stay. 
That we may seek true joys above. 
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4 Can we expect our comforts here 

Where Jesus found no place of rest ? 
Or deem those sorrows too severe 

Which wrung with pain* his sacred breast? 

5 Teach us^ O Lord^ thy hand to lAow^ 

And meekly kiss the chastening rod ; 
And may affliction's warning blow 
Still bring us aear^ to our Gq^* 
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SECTION XIII. 



DEATH, JUDGMENT, HEAVEN, HELL. 



Hymn 178. (c. m.) 

Shotiness of Hfo» 

1 TIME'S ceaseless tide is rolling on. 

And fast the moments fly ; 
We seem no sooner here thmi gone. 
And only born to die. 

2 Each hour comes down with blessings stor'd, 

For special duty lent ; 
Then swift returning to the Lord 
Reports how it was spent. 

3 O what account must sinners give 

Before the eternal throne, 
For all the days and years they live 
In vanity alone ! 

4 Lord, give us grace that we may see 

How much our welfare lies 
In learning to devote to thee 
Each moment as it flies. 
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6 Teach us, obedient to thy willy 
To banish all delay ; 
And our appointed work fulfil 
While it is ealfd to-day. 

6 Teach us in faith, and prayer, and love. 
These fleeting years to spend ; 
That we may rest with thee above 
For ages without ^nd. 

Hymn 179. {7's.) 

VanUsf of Hfi. 

1 WHAT is life ? an empty show. 

Short, uncertain, frail, and vain ; 
Cheei-'d with pleasure, plung'd in woe. 
Bright with joy, or dimm'd with pain. 

2 Now in a triumphant state. 

Speeding its successful course ; 
Now condemn'd to feel too late 
All the pangs of deep remorse. 

3 Such the life that mortals prize. 

Thus they are content to live; 
Willing to renounce the skies , 
For the joys that earth can give. 

4 But I seek a life to lead 

From such dark distresses free ; 
Lord, that I may live indeed. 
Teach me how to live to thee. 

6 Then will pain lose half its^ power. 
Blest and lighten'd by thy love ; 

A A 
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And thy bomiteoiis hand wdli shower 
Richest comforts from aboye. 

6 Then will life's dark shades be bright^ 
And its heaviest sorrows cease ; 
Then its bui'dens will be light. 
And its parting hour be peace. 



Hymn 180. (p. m.) 

Emplme99 of eaaMj^joys. 

What joys are thine, O earth. 
That we should love thy chains ; 
Should look for rest, or dream of worth. 

Where disappointment reigns ? 
O, what the treadiery of thine art. 
To charm the eyes, and cheat the heart ! 

How &U the great, the wise, 

The beautiful, the brave ! 
And o'er thy brightest grandeur lies 

The silence of the grave : 
One truth in all thy scenes we learn. 
That man shall to his dust return^ - 

We count our gains to-day. 

To-morrow mourn our loss; 
Our wealth takes wing and flies away. 

Or crumbles into dross : 
When shall we scorn' thy w^thle9s toy^ 
False hopes, .and itmBUbsttoti^i. joy*? . 



N. 
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4 Q let our beartfi l>e placed 
On sceties of purer bliss ■• 

Than such as sinful man can taste 

In a frail world like this ; 
And seek in happier realms above 
For objects worthy of their love. 

5 F^r there alone is rest. 
Where Jesus reigns on high; 

His mercy soothes each troubled breast, 

And wipes each weeping eye ; 
Let us desire those joys to snare> 
And find a lasting treasure there. 

Hymn 181. (l. m.) 

(' Redeeming ^ HmeJ^'^E^h. v. 18. Eeacles. iz. 10. 

i SHORT is the space to man allow'd. 
Before he must resign his breath. 
Exchange his beauty for a shroud. 
And sink beneath the hand of death. 

2 Then teach us. Lord, to use aright 

The fleeting hours which thou hast lent ; 
To do thy work with all our might, 
'And live for heaven ere life be spent. 

S Grant that we ni^y redeem th^ time, . 
Sincis few and evil are our days ; 
And strive to reach that happy clime. 
Where grace her finish'd work displays. 

4 O may we give these hours to thee. 
Remembering what a price was paid. 
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That we^ from earthly fetters free. 
The heirs of glory might be made. 

5 O thou, the Conqueror of the grave. 

Safe through the gloom our souls convey ; 
From death's eternal horrors save. 
And turn, its darkness into day. 

Hymn 182. (c. m.) 

** Man ffiot ia hamqf woman is of few dojfo, 4^***-^ 

' Job xiv. 1. 

1 THE days of man on earth are few, 
I With troubles compass'd round ; 
The joys he vainly would pursue 
Are lost as soon as found. 

d Man like a fading flower appears. 
Soon stripp'd of all its bloom ; 
Swift as a shadow fly the years 
That bear him to the tomb. 

3 Q Lord, from earth's debasing chain 

Assist us to get free : 
Nor let the wpnd our hearts detain. 
Which should ascend to thee. 

4 Teach iis on things of lasting worth 

To fix our constant trust ; 
That when this mouldering heap of earth 
IHims to its native dust, 

6 The soul may spread its joyous wings. 

And leave without a sigh 
Earth's fading, ti'ansitory things, 
For joys that never die. 



Hymn 183, (s. m.) 

UncertakUp of life* 

1 LEAVES fall, and ftewers decay. 
At Awtumn's chilling j|;)reath ; 

So man's frail being hastes away 
At the cold touch jof death. 

2 Youth flourishes awhile. 
Upheld by mercy's hand ; 

And its fair flowers, beneath the smile 
Of Providence, expand. 

3 Then comes a withering blast ; 
And,. as time hastens on. 

Troubles throng round tis, and at last 
Death strikes, and we are gone. 

4 O then, since life is short. 
Teach us, good Lord, to know ' 

Thy savinjg truth, lest we be brought 
1*0 suffer endless woe. 

5 ' Lest we should mourn too late, 

O give us grace to see 
Our present need, and consecrate 
Each passing hour to thee. 

Hymn 184. (l. m.) 

Van\ty of riches and power — Job xiL 21. Isa. xxUi. 9. 

Luke i. b% 

• • • 

1 HOW frail are all those e£ui.hly thii^s 
In which poor mortals place their trust ! 

Aa3 
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The pomp and majesty oi kings 
Must soon be levell'd with the dust. 

2 The joys that riches can procure. 

The honours which the world bestows. 
For one short mcnnent may endure. 
But soon ^ve place to bitter woes. 

3 For God will cast beneath his feet 

Those who in this vain world confide ; 
Will hurl. the mighty from their seat. 
And pour contempt on all their piide. 

4 O Lord, our willing hearts inspire 

To seek in thee our surest joy ; 
And let the riches we desire 

Be such as time can ne'er destroy. 

6 Enlighten and enlarge our views ; 

Let heavenly things our souls possess; 
Till the vain toys the world pursues 
Shrink to their native nothingness. 

6 This earthy so desolate and dark. 
No rest lor weary souls contains ; 
When shall we 'reach heaven's peaceful ark. 
And find relief from all our pains ? 

Hymn 185. (c. m.) 

Uhceriain^ Hf human pauesaUmi. 

1 NOTHING into this world we brought. 
Nothing can carry out ; 
Then let us check eadi murmuring thought, 
' And each distrustful doubt. 
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2 The best possessions, that we have 

Ara only fi:>r a day ; 
The same almighty Hand that gave. 
Can take them all away. 

3 Tl^ugh goods increase^ why should ve boast 

Of our uncertain store? 

' For where the Lord has granted most 
He will require the more. 

4 Thougjh outward comforts should dejpart, 

.God but reealls his own ; 
So should we bid the patient heart 
Wait till his will be known. 

<5 He can abuindantly repair 

Each earthly want and woe ; 
Why should we mourn, though hard our fare 
In this frail state below ? • 

6 For though the Chiistian may be driven 
Through barren wilds to roam ; 
He knows that he shall find in heaven 
A safe and quiet home. 

Hymn 186. (l. m.) 

^< O deM where ia thy iiingV^^l Cor. xv. 55. 

1 O WHAT is death? it is the shore/ 
Where life's uncertain vo3rage ends ; 
Where ransom'd sinners weep no more, 
. Nor care their wearied bosom rends. 

% It is the home where tfaev shall rest» 
Safe from the power of all their foes ; 



And oii a Father's te&der In'^ast 
Soothe every sorrow to repose. 

3 It is a messenger of love. 

To break their prison-doore of clay ; 
AjmI give them; wings^^ tlmt like a dove 
They may mount up and fly away. 

• ... 

4 Jesus^ no hand but thine could save 

From tiie grim tyrant's dreaded power, 
. • 'Soften the horrors of the grave. 

Or cheer* #ith hope a d^ng hour. 

5 O guide us, that our sinful heart 

May l;o thy cross for refuge flee ; 
And make us willing to depart 

From this vain world and rest with thee. 

Hymn 187. (l. m.) 

^ Blessed are the deady who die in the LofdJ** — Bar. zIt. 13. 

I'^HOW blest is he who safe hath past 
The trials and the cares of life; 
And finds in happier realms at last 
A sweet repose from earthly strife. 

2 The Christian's conflict now is o'er. 

He rests secure from all alarms. 
Where danger, doubt, and sin Jio more 
Shdi'tear him fitun a Savsoui's arms. 

I 

3 Nor pain, n6v sorrow, troubles now 

That soul, where peace eternal reigns ; 
Tkei smile tliat lights- that pladd brow 
; Appears to say, I'v^dsof^'dmy chains ; 
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4 I leave with joy the dark abode 

Of sin, the gloomy vale of care ; 
And as I mount heaven's shining road^ 
What glorious scenes are opening the^ ! 

5 Hai), happy land ! whose pure ddight 

Is all unmix'd with earth's alloy ; 
Here is no weight to check my flight. 
No sin to mar my perfect joy. 

6 Dear Lord, whose love hath safely brought 

Our brother to thy throne on high ; 
Grant that we may through grace be taught 
Like him to live, like him to die. 

Hymn 188. (l. m.) 

Death qf the Chrktim' 

1 REST, weary soul, thy race is. run. 
The warfare past, the vidtoiy won;. 
With God's eternal presence blest. 

In heaven's bright mansions sweetly rest. 

2 The paths of sorrow thou hast trod, 
A pilgrim on life's thorny road ; 
And oflen hast been doom'd to bear 

A more than common weight of care. ' 

3 For they whom heavenly views engage 
. Are most expos'd to Satan's rage ; 

And loud the threatening billows roar^ 
That bear them to a peaceful shore. 

4 Yet God's own hand was with thee still. 
To guide thee safe through every ill ; 
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His love slied many a -cheering ray 
To'chdse-the gathering gloom away. 

- 5 Thy faith thrpugh fiery trials pass'd, 

A-iid shone more bright and pure at last ; 
God saw the finish'd work of grace^ 
Arid caird thee to his heavenly place. 

6 Rest^ happy soul ;• we too would go * 
Through want^ and weariness^ and woe ; 
Might but that rod our souls re&ie. 
And fit us for a rest like thine. 

Hymn 189. (L. M.) 

De<Uh of the Christian, 

1 HOW sweet the hour of closing day ! 

When all is peaceful and serene ; 
And the broad Bun's retiring ray 
Sheds a mild lustre o'er t^e scene. 

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour. 

So peacefully he sinks to rest ; 
And ndth^ rekindling all its power. 
Lights up die languor of his breast. 

3 There is a radiance in his eye, 

A smile upon his wasted cheek. 
That seems to tell of glory nigh* 

In' language that no tongue can speak. 

4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 

The pilgrim on his gloomy road ; 
And angels are attendmg near. 
To bear him to their bright abode. 
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6 Who would not wish to die like thpse . , 
Whom God's own Spirit deigns. to bless? 

To sink into that soft repose, 

Then wake to perfect liappiness ? 

6 O Lord, that we may thus depart. 
Thy joys to share, thy faqe.to B?e, 
Impress thine image on our heart, 
• And teach us now to walk with thee. 

Hymn 190. (p. m.) 

Chimt delivers from (he feair of e^tfoi^.'-.-Heb. ii 16. . 

1 WHAT is there in death so appalling, ' 

Since Jesus hath trod the dark road. 
And now through his mercy is calling 
His saints to their joyful abode ? r 

• - ^ 

2 O why should that voice make me tremble 

Which gladdens the spirits above. 
And offers me grace to resemble ^ 

His nature, and feed on his love ? ."\ \ 

3 I never in vain have depended, 

O Lord, on thy merciful care ; 
In trouble so often befriended. 

What reason have I to despair ? ' ' ' 

4 Though slighted, thou didst not forsake, me ; 

Though noly, thou wilt not despise ; , 
Then lead me still onward, and take me 
At last to my home in the sldesl 

5 Since Jesus my Saviour engt^s 

To rescue his people from harm ; : 
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I fekr not the foe though he rages, 
I dread not the force of his arm. 

6 For thou. Lord, the victory winnings 

Wilt crown my last moments with peace. 
And make deat^ the joyful heginnitig 
Of pleasures that never sh^l oease. 

Hymn 191. (l. m.) 

Thef$ar qf dea&h removed. 

1 WHY do I shrink from death ? why fear 
The summons of my Lord to hear? 
Why wish to stay where darkness reigns. 
Amid temptationsj woes, and pains ? 

2 Why should I still desire to tear 
This body with its load of caret 
In this dark wilderness to ix>ye. 
Far distant from the God I love ? 

3 Should I not ratiier long to fly . 

To those bright realms above the sky. 
Where Christians find a peaceful home. 
And sin and sorrow cannot come ? 

4 O Lord, refine my earthly views. 
Teach me the better part to choose ; 
And bid my wiflihg spirit soar 

Where doubt and darkness vex no more. 

6 Help me that Saviour^s power to trust, ' 
Whose word revives the mouldering dust ; 
Whose arm Aat conquered deaUi can spr^ 
Comfiort around a dying bed. 



If Christy my truest Friend, be nigh. 
It surely must be bliss to die^* - 
To lay my cares aside, and rest 
For ever on a Saviour's breast 

Hymn 192. Jl. m,), 

All mmt give aeeount to God—iBcclet. xL 9. 

1 O THOUGHTLESS youth, let worWlyvjoy 

So bright, so promising, so gay. 
Attract your love, your thoughts employ. 
And cheer your spirits as it. may * 

2 But know the hour is near athsa^^ ; j 

When Qod imm^esty sha}J,cQm^; 
And for these tbiiigs^shtpIZ bid jrpu^atinrd 
Before him, to receive your 490m4 

a And how shall wr^tqhed singers, dare^ / ;. 
To await the judgment, of i^eir tord," 
View his unclouded faqc^ or beaf , ; ; , 
The terror of one angiy word ? 

4 Think, when the world; i^ wrapt in fij^ : 
What hope ahall cheer yaur..t(ytur!d mind; 
When all your fading joys expiry - : f 
And leave a bitter i?ting behindf ^ - . 

d Be wise in tin^e, nor sttill; pursue 

Vain shftfdows of unfeaJl joy ; f 
The bUss that should be sought by y^ 
Time cannot waste, noF denth destroy. 

Bb 
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Hymn 193. (c. m.) 

^ Of Aat dojf w hiwir knoweih no fMOu** — Matt. xxiT. 36 

1 WHO can declare the day or hour. 

When Christ once more shall come, 
Array'd in majesty and power. 
To call his people home ? 

2 That day shall come when few suppose 

The awful season near ; 
Unlook'd for by deriding foes 
Messiah shall appear. 

3 Then all his servants shall rejoice. 

And songs of triumph sing ; 
While ^ners tremWe at the voice 
Of their off&nded King. 

4 Where, gracious Lord, shall we be found 

At that tremendous day ? 
With thy eternal mercy crown'd ? . 
Or cast with scorn away ? 

5 We could ndt dare to view thy face 

If Jesus had not died; 
But now we trust his boundless grace. 
And all our fears subside. 

6 His name is all the plea we make. 

With this wtf ytofiture nigh ; 
Father, receive' us for his sake. 
And feave Ud \\6t to die. 
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Hymn 194. (l. m.) 

Christ coming to judgmenU-'^ Pet. ui. 10. I6fu li. 6. 

1 THE Lord shall come ;• at that great day 
The heavens^ like smoke^ shall pass away i 
And earthy by penal flames destroy'd. 
Shall melt into the mighty void. 

2 The Lord shall come; but not the same 
As once in lowliness he came^ 

To dwell with sinful m^n below^ 
In weakness^ poverty, and woe ; 

3 No^ when becomes the second timey' 
Enthron'd in majesty sublime^ 
Unnumber'd hosts his praise shall sing, 
And hail the universal King. 

4 O, then shall guilty souls begin 
To taste the bitterness of sin ; 
And vainly on the mountains call^ 
To hide tnem from the Judge of a)l. 

5 Then saints shall lift their waiting eyes. 
And to the heavenly mansions rise ; 
Saviour, our hearts by grace prepare 

/With them thy purchased bli^ to shara 

Hymn 195. (cm.) 

^ I goto fTopare a place for ^u.**— John xiv. 2. 

1 HOW great the love of our High-priest ! 
That bids us boldly come. 
With him to taste our richest feast. 
And find our sweetest home. 



2 O, what is earthy and all its jajs. 

That we should Idng delay ; 
And suffbr -its di^nve toys 
To steal our hearts away ! 

3 Now let us wait our Lord's commands^. 

And, panting for the skies, ' 
Let faith lift up her suppliant hands, 
An4 strain her longing eyes. 

4 His word is siu^, his promise true. 

We shall not wait in vain ; 
His glorious face we soon shall view. 
And find that death is gain. 

5 And when dur Lord dissolves the ti^ 

That binds our s'pirits down. 
How gladly shall we mount on high^ 
And wear the immortal crown ! 

Hymn 196. (l. M-) 

Tke h<ippines9 cf heaven, 

1 HEAVEN' i«i ai^cewh«re Gf^ i^ seen 
Without a cloud to intervene ; 
Where withqut end, without alby, ^ ^ 
Heign perfect peace and holy joy. 

3 No sin, ho sorrow, enters there, ' '" 
No torment' )of corroding care ; 
No foes distress, no fears alarm. 
Nor men« not fiends have ponder ta harm. 



5 Will God exalt his people. thus, 

And are those mansions mc^de ibr us? 
Shall we behold a Father's face« 
And dwell within his holy place ? 

4 If such our hearts' desii^e and- MQ« 

How pure must bum &ith'8 constant flame ! 
What pmyer^ what watchfulness, what love. 
Must & us for the joys abovq ! , 

6 While sinful passions rule the breast. 
Not heaven itself could give us rest ; 
Here must the Christian's heaven begin. 
He dwells with God who conquers sin. 



Hymn 197. (l. m.) 

The ChrMmU hwne, 

1 MIDST all the beauties that appear 

In this fair world, where'er I roam. 
One place to me is far more dear 

Than all the rest ; that place is home. 

2 Thel:e wearuiess expects. repose, <: 

And grief itself forgets to weep ; 
There a pure spring of comfort flows 
To lull earth's saddest cares to sleep, 

3 But there'll a hi^ppier home Above, 

A sweeter rest beyond the skies ; 
Where peace for ever dwells, and love 
Forbids one bitter pamr to rise. 

Bb5 



4 W^ should we mourn/ thoa^'doom'd to go 

Throng trouble to tbat wortd oi peace ? 
Why shrink fi:om labcmr^ when we know 
Our home is near, where it wiH eedse ? 

5 O Saviour^ who hast gone Ibefore^ 

A heavenly tnanolDn to prepaid ; 
Teach us to seek that happy shore, 
And let our dearest home be there. 



Hymn 198. (cm.) 

A habUathn in AtfOMfi-^S Cor. v. 1. 

1 WE have a house not made with hands^ 

A home above the skies ; 
And &dth in expectation stands. 
Eager to win the prize. 

2 We mig^t be Well content to bear 

luong years of deep disttvss. 
If one sweet day of consfort there 
' . CNir "weary sends ;ixdght bless. 

3 But O, hew greaittheiove of Ood i 

Who bids otir sorrows cette> 
And calls us to>kis otro' abode 
Of eveitastiiig peace. 



4 Then, Loid/we will not thiidc i<f stn^U^ 
Though doom'd to sufifor here ; 
If thift ead world' we may ' eKdange 
For thy ^xleslial 8{Hiere. 



Aimd the doomiest shades of ni^t, 
Hope dnwiis upon our eyeS:: 
Earth's- saddest trials shall not ixi^t 
The children of the skies. 



HtMN 199. (L. M.) 

« 

Foniatis 0/ heaoen. 

1 THOUGH in a wilderness wc roam^ 

To us it is in mercy given 
To view by fidth our promised home^ 
And taste the coming- joys of lieaven. 

2 To look: to Christ for pfe8eiM;.aid» 

And find in hifn our-i^kia forgiven^ 
To know our ransom has been paid^ 
And our souls rescued ; this is heaven^ 

3 To cast oh God's unehanghiglove 

Our hearts'l>y sili and -sorrow men. 
To daim his promise from above. 
And find it true.;[ this, this^ Is heaven* 

4 To wrestle and prevail in. prayer. 

Till doubts and fears away are driven, 
And a kind Father's smile we shane ; 
This is the very joy of hea/ven* 

5 And O, when life's sliort span b o'er. 

When, rescued from corrupliOB's leaven, 
Wedv^ with. God, and'sin notiolirai ^ 
This IS UMMAea^bbmkjihtwMt. 
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Hymn 200. (cm.) 

Four a clearer view of heavenly things. 

1 O COULD we but awake to see 

The glories of the skies^ 
What a mean thing this earth would be. 
How worthless in our eyes ! 

2 Remove, O Lord, the veil away. 

That hides thee from our sight ; 
Shed on our hearts a quickening ray. 
And make our darkness light. 

3 Give us the eye of £uth, to see 

The wonders of thy love ; 
And let our souls, renewed by thee. 
Be fiz'd on things above. 

4 So shall a treacherous world no more 

Our wayward hearts ensnare ; 
Above its follies we shall soar^ 
And breathe a purer air. 

6 Pressing to reach the heavenly prize. 
We will pursue thy way ; 
Till the last cloud that dims our eyes 
Melts at the opening day. 

Hymn 20L ' (c. m.) 

" Bksaed a/re the pure in hearty far Oiey sht^ see GoL*'- 

Matt. V. S, 

1 THERE is a land of endless rest. 
Beyond thw vale of teAi»; 



A home where niaiiy an adiing bvcast 
Shall banish allits 'fears; 

2 A peaceful and a holy place^ . 

Where none can enter in^ 
But such as have been sav'd through graoe^ 
And deans'd firom all their. sin. 

3 The pure in heart shall isee then- Ood, 

What blessings on them wait ! 
For them will Justice drop the rod, . 
While Love unbars the gate. 

4 With trembling :we rejoice'to ^ee 

So brq^fai a pFomise givte ; 
For how can sinners, such as we> 
Enter the courts of heaven ? 

6 O Lord, wash out shi's ^iTty stiahis. 
All evil thoughts. expel; , , 

That where bur dear Redeemer reigns 
We may .for ever dwelL . - ; • r ti » 

H(YAiN 202. (p. M.) > 

The prospect of heavenly retL 

1 WHEN the world my heart is rending 
' With its heaviest storm of care. 
My glad thoughts, to God ascending. 

Find a refuge from despair. 

2 There 's a hand of mercy 'nearme. 

Though the waves of trouble roar ; 
There .*».Bn' hour of ^i-est to «faeerfiae, 
When^tfae twla rf ]ife)i»e^'«r. 
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3 Hftfmy hoar! when sants aire gamiBg 

. That bright carown they long'd to wear; 
Not one spot of sin remaining, 
Not one pang of earthly oarc 

4 O^ to rest in peace for ever. 

Join*!! with happy souls above ; 
Where no foe my heart can sever 
From the Saviour whom I love ! 

5 This the hope that shall sustain me 

Till life's pilgrimage be past; 
Peal's may vex, and troubles pain me ; 
I shall reach my home at Isisi. 



Hymn 203. (p. mO 

The portion ^f CrocTs ehUdren.'^l John liL 1* 

1 BEHOLD, what unspeakable love 
The Father on us. hath bestow'd. 
To s^nd dc^n his grace from above. 
And call us the children of God ! 

3 Although, while continuing here. 

Heaven's glory is hid from our eyes ; 
We know that, whon he shall appear, 
•We shall in his image arise^ 

3 How pure and serene is the ray 

That brightens those re^ons of bliss ! 
All darkness .will then melt away. 
And God wall be seen as he is. 



4 O why should ^earth's pleasures deltttn 

The souls that have God for their Friend; 
That hope in his presence to reign. 
And taste of his love without end ? 

5 Grants Lord^ that the prospect of peace 

Which thou to thy chilaren hast given. 
May teach us from folly to cease. 
And lay up our treasure in heaven. 



Hymn 204. (l. m.) 

^ I amihe way^ j^o."— John xlv. 6. 

1 IS there a brighter world than this;, 
A region of eternal bliss ? 

And can it be, that man may share. 
Vile as he is, a portion there ? 

2 Can sinful creatures bear to gaze 
Upon the full unclouded blaze 
That issues from the fount of light. 
And not be wither'd at tlie sight ? 

3^ Jesus, 'tis thine alone to bring 
Rebellious sinners to their King ; 
To' clothe them in the glorious dress 
Of thy alUperfect righteousness ; 

4 The banner of thy love to spi^ead^ 
To cover their defenceless head ; 
And turn the flames of wrath aside 
By the sure plea, that thou hast died. 
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6 O gnot 118, Lotdy tky ioVtf to al^utei 
Make us the ^l^edft of tby eane ; 
Let gFKse rosiflt cQrnipUon'3 reiga^ 
Thy. blood wash out iti^ criioaQn slaiii ; 

6 And when we 're suounoii'd tp fippoar 
Before thy. face, remove our fear ; 
And let our hearts rejoice to see 
An all-sufficient Friend in thee. 

Hymn 205. (cm.) 

The turpatiinjf ghiy of h&aven, 

1 O LORD^ how-'wcihdh>u? is the plac» 

Which thou hast form'd for man ! 
What varied beauties deck its face. 
How curious is its plmi ! 

2 Throughout the earth thy gloiy shines ; 

Andevery tree and flower 
Portrays thy love in fairest lines. 
And speaks tl^y boundless power. 

3 Lord, if thy gifls to mortals here 

So much in worth excel ; 
What beauty must adorn that sphere 
Where sinless spirits dwell !' 

4 How glorious must those mansions be^ 

Where all thy ransomed race 
In cloudless majesty shall see 
The brightness of thy face t 

* 

5 O may wp, seek that rest al^vfti • 

WlMere las;tii^ ^omfort'spq^iigs i' 



Nor with und«e.|fcilietiiHi«k>ve 
Earth's £m, butr &ciing» thiqg^* 

6 Roi«lle us frc)^ f<ril/s fat^ djrto^ 
Fill us with holy' fire; . 
That tkff worid'shluighteci J«^ iii^'9#i|in 

Hymn 206. (cm.) 

<* 7ft«M shaUffoawai/ into everlasting, punkhneni,**— 

' Mait. XXV. 46). 

1 IS there a world of bitter woe, 

And never-ending pain'; 
. Where tears of deepest anguish flo\^. 
For ever — biit in vain ? 

2 And is it written in the Word 

Of God, who cannot lie, " .^ 

That sinners, who deny the Lord^. 
Must go there when they die ? 

3 O then, what more than madness reigns 

Amongst our guilty race ! 
Love we to dwell in burning pains. 
Beyond the reach of grace ; 

4 Where God shall bid his vengeance fall, 

His terrors still increase ; 
And hope, that whispers peace to all, 
ShiJl never whisper peace ? 

5 Dare we the word of truth despise, 

-The wrath of God defy ; 

Co 
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And proudly scorning to be wise^ 
In sin and itdn Ue ? 

6 Lord, teach my stubborn heart to feel 

The wonders' of thy love ; 
Ere the last trumpet's solemn peal 
Sounds through the vault above ; 

7 O may I learn, while yet brief space 

Thy mercy doth afford ; 
To trust the promise of thy grace. 
And live upon thy Word : 

8 So shall that voice which wakes, the dead. 

And tells of judgment near, ' 

Which thrills a guilty world with dread. 
Be music to mine ear. 

9 So shall I rest from sorrow free. 

My fears and trials o'er ;* 
So pass through life's tempestuous sea 
Safe to the liappy shore. 
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lesuS'icigns, the earth shall bring ;.......,. 70 
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U<)rd, for thy truth and m«cy'«'**»' .ii».<tif*. ;**-/•.'«» 

liortl, hast thro.hirtond'lgi*^^*^' •"*•*'••'•••••••*•* 

Ijgtdy 1 daim Aese for. my own % «*'* •'^ '• •>> . K «.*.**w <%^«> w 

H^rd, I own my rins are gftat- ..•«**** '♦'•••*^*^-»***'*» ^ 

Lord, I wfll praise thee, for thy hand 'M 

l«td, let me know my te«ni<* dagf»#».**i..*''*'^*«*»^»^ ** 

t«d,.lctmycryheftjfeth^'ii«e .u«»«»wi.»*..*".»»-*" W 

bbtd, kt tl^ doctrine like Hird€rfrte'»»r.*A.'»»*;*i«.«*"iP 

IdBhlvlefc «hy fierce displeaaiire .ceaaafv.oA*«^.t.v*w.-^-» 

liord^. let.thy word be my drfigfeti.«»',».v.»..w**.. .ii... .Mi 

*«fd,.my grief is Uwt to i^iadiieea *.««*•••..« rt^,#»..»^ia 

Lord of gjory. Prince of j«lu5fc;U.v^:.iis^V.V..j».^.i**r'«» 

tjted, ftfc*" thy .tender Uwe nd*«ifee'»«'.««c'»i*'^-^*^'*»*^' • 

iJMd,. show thy. glory asfiD* old 7rfi«.;u.*»i?r-.«».«it..^40l 
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M^ beiurt is 9teadfafttlj.tnilii|*4:...k^.... .«...»».. 8lr 

a^r beart tqoiced to.lM«r:il»tali8*y.,.«.i«..<^ m..^.. m 

Mgf touly ^ve thanks tuxw-jllie X;ioi4i>.w«.^...>...t,.,:.. 70 
WIsr aPuLahaU blew^the |r«id...^;.^«;»;:iu.^;.......... .7f^ 

M^ aoul.waitaiiatienUy pii^Qd.^u,.(..«4.^^....;;^.,... .^ 

Mtf t]niU)ledapirit longafor pcae^j;..i.w..;.;>.;...«....,..;' ai« 






i ' .»'/-•- .'. '. . ./ . ./ 



MfthiAg into thia World.iMJ]ranehfr vv-**->-^..-*..^...fl8i 
«tow theSabtath.jnM^appdiri9gi...(.w«^it.^«.;...,.^ 3» 

0:W«M.th».L«Qd,. aflye ate^atlnd ,...........•.;. ^„*'.,^ 

O.Fatb^ .l^^.m^.^f •<*M**<kwMWMit»<f v«t4«t**tf»>***.>b*.>< .'.60 

^fcir.th^t.ft^we.pf JUv4afrft;Rt.v.s«- r......^...,,4.u..* Jidi 

Wt hav^.we hea?d 0|»r.fi*tiaf»tell.A^v...,^, ,.... ^ 

9 «»▼« .*«?k«.«ntp the Lp?4. ..-r. vv- v^' v..f^^f^P ,5» 

l^fiod,..9?».help.in.ag9fjj^ ..„-:..♦... .^MM-f <W 

fthow X.lpye.thxl^^y |«Vr.>..,.,.MM ,...,MVMfv**^* .•> 

ft fcow ia Zion's gloiy gwje>.,.,,y.... ^5. „. ^^ 

«^«d, how long^ah^ bf9a^«9^^(d4 ,,...,,,..v-,m. iW 

^ Mfdi |iow wondrpoa |a thf^s^ .^^ ,««..;,^..,,.^|9(H^ 

<^Lotd, I wpuldbe whi% ^^ipft,...>,,^..^.,.^/,,,.,,^.^il^ 
OLord, pra8ervemefirpiar«lie44^ ...MtM>.^».rr.,v-.v. 49 



O Lordy receive my humUepiafir. 14 

O Lord, the Saviour and Deteice • » (B 

OLord, thy giacaous word dadoMB ..» M 

O Lordy thy saving mereioabiiag 49 

OLord, thy ■earching eye aurveya Ktt 

O Lord, uphold me in thy way 14 

O Lord, vottchaafe thow hopea to crown , ITS 

O Lord, when dangera pNaa me romid...^».*^«^..... IM 

O Loid, with moiaing'a twtiaat light SM 

Once moce aiMmbled on thy day SSS 

Ofuraiae the Lord, for he ia good 99 

C^'iaviour, be thy pndae ezpcaaaM.*.; 48 

O^fevionTy may we never xcat ...'.........«.; 8S5 

0€aviowr, when thy servanta meet ...*.«.. ..k.. S44 

O Shepherd of thy choaen ra£e ...< « 9fl 

0§un«f righteovanefa, ariae «..«.. Stt 

O that I had a tongue to apeak 187 

Othou, by whoaerefiwihing power 14 

O thougfatleaa youth, let worldly joy. S88 

0-thou that hear*st when ainnera cry 48 

O thou that reign'at above the aky 1S3 

O^thoo, thehcdy and thejuft f 

O'theu, whose c(«npaaiionate care.... W 

O'thott, whose f aithAilnesa and love 106 

Othou)- whose -grace no MmH knows 191 

O thou, whose hand alone can guide 260 

O thou, whose mercy apreadathe ftast 318 

O thou, whose tender care supplies 184 

O thou, who wUt not fafl to grant W7 

Our Father dwells ia heaven above l«9 



nmuu 911 



eat of the depths to thee I call 16 

O^ Tain heart, wheveart thoa roving 19t 

Cr what is death? it is the above MS 

C^When wiUallthis conHict cease ilS 

O where oan happiness be found 28S 



J • 



VAce, donbting soul, viln thoughts be sUll... «»...,... IM 
Psacey-my soul, what aMttnsilii8miiimor....fc«..*... Ml 

Beace,- troubled aoul^ whose an^ieus sigh 89S 

diluted, feeUe, lost, and bUnd .'(. IM 

fMse-God, O my soul...: .....;...«• '. lOi 

Vraisof O fndsethe naitte divikte ;,* .....i.....^.... 4M 

ftaiseyethe Lwd, for it is meet .......;...» w*..v 11$ 

nraise ye «he Lord,', his' name fesontid . .. ...... . .#. . «. ' IM 

Araiseye the Lmid, lift up your voice ....w;.;,; -lift 

l^hdse ye Ae Lord, whose sovsreiga wIM ^i*.„^Ji,i^, 'H$ 

]lake«joyftilh;nltttoGod .;.i.i.w;^..;i.U..«....*... 4S 

fkaisey-mysoid)* the note of ;ioy. v.«... v...;...'k 140 

Rest,- weary soul, thy iMje is inui^. ;...;......... S8S 



%• 



tSavionr,- at thyfset webow' ;. 248 

JSavioarylet thy gosp^t-lighi .* 361 

Say, hareyelmown what joy is found 86 

^ay, -should not men theiir soii^ employ 180 

l^epherd of Israel, from above .....I.. 36(^ 

8&ort-is'thespacetoman'id!ow'd 870 

^liouldnot sinners sav*dby grace ..»;.;.......!. 81^ 

6fog to the Lord in joyftd strains 1 71 

ding to the Lord, tell fotth his praise ..• 88 



Mnnerahear, the Lord iiitita8]mi*M.«..^'..,«.«^« ...... 3tf 

Mfc is the hceath of tBitwnffrii •»>ex*.».\.«J.^-..y ...*^110 

l^^t. of . hoUneO} lodL 4aiiii ^. «*tf.. .«:. te. /; ..'.;«•.. .•«— » M 
iliril of life, jthj iDflneoce-ahad ^. M 

• " • » 

The darkest clouds of human woe S9i 

93«i d^A of xMM en eaNgKiaiis lior..»«...>w««'«i^...«,..^ .Ml 
lAiie fiiTQiicof tbenUMd 4haU«Mt'&.-.. .».>.. i«w^.i;....^.kM 
9)|^beATeD«.ahaiypniMiti9aaaie^ PUnift.^ »»..«. »»;:3il 
Kha l^nexpeated houz .dfeaKra «Mir. wt«..o>4^r^,..4>***.{W 
Vhifc Lord haa ioon^er'd. death» . andf aaw^, ^{.o..». •,..,i* ^ Jt 
fllB l43Kd his. ^KitbfUl .peaiile iiflimi«i^ . »- •». «««^ «*•.;«.. .*i>4i 
9)9 )UKd.in.Zionxe^po9«'*<w4>v4.*i*»«^*.UF*.r.«^4>«»f.»iij "^Pi 
;V)MLatdiAJKiog> ^Mkittww^h'mn^^i^^^*,^,^ M 
fllB lUwdkUieaitraogth «f<j»9i)il»i;..;>K«.^«.;«.M<«»4i J^ 
sin Lord loc[k!d jiU,<aB|{tod««. «. £«*••;.». ...*. ^«i •t*.^ ^ *.«< :<:49 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 19 

Ow LoKd.«haU.ef»Q%at.that |Piatideir»>M».f.*j^*f«^.x..,jW 
t0i» LoKd who Jknowii .our^lAe Aiwe m* vV^««^<- v^ *m« ^ 

The path that sinners love to tread 176 

mipre jare. AQme honra to. m9rta}4.g^)^ui «•> ^.j.^. .#*. . ...« ,ltO 
3Sb^re M A^4 of. eadle99 rest ; ..;....p,..,.r.,ry..»f •..*••• ,9i!& 
?*e gayjloyj: eom«8|. A.)ii«p^ f(wm^ ,...3i.,.,.,,..«f. ,^ 
^le PPfucipm fem y np ^ t on ^hlgh ^.. ,.„j, .*f r, .y v^*.«. . 16 
7|w wondewbi .l-o?4». thy..l9jfeM^,Won«ht,..>^^,,.,,. ^35 
39w. .^^ .ln.M»e.L<w4. P<IPWef«,«f5'.»p'«rv» •??%•»•••/•••••* .- ,ffi 
TMs day the I^d hatfi !MaJ!d h|f wn. -,..vv..vv-..vi/«4 
Thou art mojre ready^ Uaf^^ Jifpr .i..,,...-,^v..ff/ v ,3^0 
laiott.art my portion>,p,my J^w* M....,...*„.<..jftvt.. ^.«9 



iHoax. Bid. 



\ •. 



9iioH- ttrtflfiy rocky my fltroni^ defence 16 

94ioiigh fR ft "wikterneai we TOMiik' :.»..;'..... S9S 

^^vbcdyLord^befofe whose sight.... .. 117 

lAlxotigh all Creadon, mi|^ty Ldrd ;.:.........' ISl 

K^hroui^ an the changing scenes of Bft 96 

1l(us to hi» Son Jehovah 8ptfke'...i:..«..:; .....J..'. '81 

HryloTe^ OLord, is great and free'.'..;. ...... ....i..... 014 

^ftij praises, Lord.... .it .'.:..;i...i.v;';. .,....:■.;'..;. IftJ 

Wne'e ceaseless tide is rolHng' on ....'.«>... 276 

*9l8 « ddightftil task to sing' .: 65 

^'fhspastf-that BgbnfiBinghoiir;.. :.....' 4 lv.^<..r......... 1... 16 

l^hlesv thy chosen miie:..'......^. ....... '.:....*..:.. ....'.. '47 

*to celebrate tiiy plraise, O Lord;.;........':....'... '.. 11 

i^ God I look iip^.....v......;....:...: ..;....... «16 

To God I pow'd o«t my oomptafnt ...'..-... I. 104 

.frS> God will I lift up mine eyes '. 6£ 

*to theel ery,0 Lord../.....:....'.. .:...'...;.....;.... 166 

t^ thee^ O Lord, riiallpridse he' gIVcb.'.;... ;..';.,....,. 46 

To thee onr God and' King ..'. /......'.. 167 

7V> thee the Rock- of our defence '.......'J.....'.. 25 

1*0 the Source of erer/ Mes^g.: .....i ll6 

1*0 thy house I willrepahr : 46 



i . i 



Vain worMi what aafe thy joys t6 me ...'..: . ;. ;' 273 



^ •: . ../ 



#b come befoxeihy throne of grace..:. I ..'..'........;..' 242 

We have a house not made with hands 294 

Welcome, sweet da/bf rest .......; 292 

Wliat can relieve the troubled soul 159 

tlThat heavenly voice or glowing pen ll7 



IWhit ig.them fa.dgath 0uw«lifai8:,.«<ii^v*<%««&-^v.iii4B7 

ffhatitplfliard.God cav. iMn* te-hmk ».m««^^^^m» .#i 

l991icBD.tflmptitioixVflQQd-il^MWBdBd «»m-4^»*»«*>»>4— •• 9MI 
d¥hfln.tlie.w4iKld my-hfUTtiiineBding* ♦»«»»* .,,,,i!»f*»^».'. 97 

t(9lia».CMiltb0jMpiQr.i»utobefi^^ .^......^t* W 

Wi^. Ptbsw.wwrt^r. Iiur.fp4- -iiyWew...^-.. ••*««, .,. ^ 

^prboctii.declwe the 44^7 9r. hour ..fv 1^ 

Wh7 lni7 we tliat which is not bread ISS 

Whjdo I slirink frppor 4i«0i ? irhy ter -v—-.^ 

Why is my foitUess heart so dow 197 

^VSiy seaich ye in the tuurow t^^pb ..••^..•..>.^4.»j...» Ifl 

jiyhy should a liyipg ffW<ytmiitoin •«>.- ».^..^....« M 

<Wiy should «utMybMttties tear me«.^ 

.Wide o'er earth's remo«e9| bo?!(*er .*..M..v•v.^Jr --y --.JW 

With aU my powers pf:h|ttiff.aildt(Mittfj,...^^^^^ ^00 



mOKK. 315 



imth a wdghi of lonrow troabtod ....« 56 

':!^tli humble h«ait and taq§«e 356 

Jnth joy we haar what God has done 9tl 

Vlth morning's earllett ray ^. 8 

Would that my heart were AiHy bent « 2tt 

Ya^righteoiMy in the Loid njoiee .»«..., » tf 

Ye Mnrants of the living CkNl S96 

¥e serranta of the Lord moat high » M 

Ye that have known the love of God lit 

Ye that throu^ thia vale of teara St| 

Yd vain engroaaing thouf^ta, away ...• SSft 

^tan by her God fonaken S0i 



LEEOftt 

j(k. rxCKAAD, PBXlf TIB, TOF OF KUUMATX. 



]• 









t V'^ 



• «> ■ • * 



.• • ' * 



4 



J ' ■ B» 



«■ ♦ 




"3~2044"077" 9T9 090 



E !c ^^^Mi 



